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Of all NENOMINATIONS. 


* * 


Ye have put off the old man with his deeds, and have put 
on the new man, which is renewed in knowledge, after 
the image of bim that created him: Where there is 
neither Greek nor Jew, circumeifton nor uncircumeifeon, 

_ Barbarian, Scythian, boud nor free: but Chriſt is | 
all in all. * ii. g—11, | 
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HE innumerable Miſchiefs which have. 
1 ariſen from — an immoderate At- 
T s tachment to Opinions or 
N Modes of Worſhip, have been obſerved 
and lamented in all Ages, by Men of a 
calm and loving Spirit. O when will it be ba- 
niſh d from the Face of the Earth! When will all 
who ſincerely fear God, employ their Zeal, - bot 
ypon Ceremonies and Notions, but upon . 
nenen | 


x 2. Phe | Eaſe and Happineſs that attend, the u- Þ 

* kable Advantages that flow from a truly Catholic 
7 pirit, a Spirit of Univerſal Love, (Which is the 
= very reverſe of Bigotry) one would imagine, 25 
recommend this amiable Temper, to every — by s 
of cool Reflection. And who that has taſted of this. © 

Y 3 Happineſs, can refrain from withing-it to all Man. 
| kind? Who that has cop the real Comfort," 
the ſolid Satisfaction, of an Heart inlarged in Love , 
1 towards all Men, and in a peculiar manner 9 x 
| 4 that love Gop and the Lord Jesvs CanisT-in Sim. 5 
1 cerity, can avoid earneſtly deſiring, at A Men. _— 
=_.- may be Parkes of te fame EN - 1": 


r | 
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„ The PREFACE 
e Joy, that theſe obſerve, 
v3; ori of 22 greatly | (at leaſt in 
every Proteſtant Nation of notre $f 2 | 


3 * in ſome meaſure contri 
of Gop, to advance this glorious End, to promote 


* * 2 4 4 
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of -Love proportionably i Men of ev 
Opinion and Denominazon, agg 4 to bear wit 
each other. They — weary of tearing each other 
in pieces, on account of ſmall and — Dif. 
ferences; and rather deſire to build up each other, 
in the great Point wherein they all agree, the Faith 
which worketh by Love, and produces i 1 them the 
I which was in CuRISr J | 9 
4 11 is hopad, the enſuing ColleQion of Hymns, 
2 hag thro' the Bleſſing. 


this Spirit of free Love, not confirmed to any one 
Opinion of Party. There is not an Hymn, not 
one Verſe inſerred here, but what relates to the 
Common Salvation ; and what every ſerious and un- 


prejudiced Chriſtian, of whatever Denomination, 


may join in. It is true, none but thoſe who either 


* ES * 


already experience the Kingdom of Gop within them, 


or at leaſt earneſtly deſire ſo to do, will either reliſh 


or underftand them. But all theſe may find herein 


© either ſuch Prayers, as ſpeak the Language of their 
Souls when they are in Heavineſs : Or ſuch Thankſ- 


— 


-— givings, as expreſs, in a low degree, what they feel- 
When rejoicing with Joy unſpeakable. Come then, 


3 all ye Children of the Moſt High, and let us mag- 


nify his Name together: And let us with one Mind 


3 OS we Mouth glorify Gov, even the Father of 


* Our Lord "Jews chen. 
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1 HYMNS 
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5 Is xian, LV. v. 1, Kc. 


N.. O! every one that thirſts, draw nigh, 
| ("Tis Gov invites the fallen race) 
Mercy, and free Salvation buy, 


Buy wine, and milk, and goſpel. Ra 

2. Come to the living waters, come, 
Sinners, obey your Maker's 8 
Return, ye weary wanderers, — e 
And find my grace reach'd out to all. A 


For you in healin; —— 1 rolls 
Money ye need not price, ? 
Ye lab'ring, burthen' ” fu. Kl ſouls. 


4- Nothing ye in exchange that give : | 
; Jane oh you have, and are, behind; * 
the gift of Gop receive, | 


n, 14 e a Jesvs find.” 


3. See from the Rock a Fountain riſe! © > 2 


(4) 
5. | Why ſecle ye chat which 4s not bread, 
Nor can your hungry ſouls ſaſtain ? 


On aſhes, hulks, air ye feed, 
Ye ſpend your little all in vain. 


8. In ſearch of empty joys below, Ft. 
Ve toil with — g ſtriſe: 'F 
ither, ah whither would you go ? 144 
I have the Words of endleſs life. ; 7 


7. Hearken to me with earneſt care, 
And freely eat ſubſtantial food, 
The ſweetneſs of my mercy ſhare, 
; And taſte t that I alone am good. | 
8. Ibid you all my goodneſs prove, 
My promiſes for ſinners free; 


Come, taſte the manna of my love, 
And let your Soul delight in me. 


9. Your willing ear, and heart incline, 

My words believingly receive, 
Quicken'd your ſoul, by faith divine, 
An everlaſting life ſhall live, 97 


* . „* 


HYMN II. | 

| { 2 . 
A PRAvEx for one convinced of Sin. 

ATHER of lights, from whom proceeds 


Ra: 
=: 7 Whate'er thy ev'ry creature needs, 
WMW hoſe goodneſs providently,nigh, 
13 Feeds the young ravens when they cry ; © 
_ * To Thee 11 I look ; my heart prepare, 


. Suggeſt, and hearken to my prayer. 
2᷑. Since by thy light myſelf I ſee 
_ N dine free _— of Thee, 
13 Thine eyes muſt all my thoughts Os: 
+: 8 what my lips would ſay; ; 
my wants; for help they call, 
And cer 1 ſpeak thou u them all. 


67 -* 3. Thou 


5 (5) 

3. Thou know'ſ the baſeneſs of my mind, 
Wayward, and impotent, and blind : 
Thou know'ſt how unſubdu'd'm will, 
Averſe to good, and prone to i 
Thou know'ſt how wide my Paſſions rove, 
Not check'd by fear, nor A by love. 

4. Fain would I know, as known by Thee, 
And feel the indigence I ſee : 

Fain would I all my vileneſs own, 
And deep beneath the burden groan; 


Abhor the pride that lurks within, 
Deteſt, and loath myſelf and fin; 


5. Ah! give me, Logp, myſelf to feel, 
My total miſery reveal ; 


Ah! give me, Loxp, (1 ſtill would ſay) 
An heart to mourn, an heart to pray ; 
My buſineſs this, my total care, 

My Life, my every breath be prayer. 


6. Scarce I begin my ſad complaint, 
When all my warmeſt wiſhes faint ; 
Hardly I lift my weeping eye, 

When "all my kindling ardours die ; 
Nor hopes, nor fears my boſom move, 
For ſtill I cannot, cannot love. 


7. Father, I want a thankful heart, 
I want to taſte how good thou art, 
To plunge me in thy Mercy's ſea, 
And comprehend thy love to me ; 


The length, and breadth, and depth, and height, 
Of love divinely inhnite. 


8. Father, I long my ſoul to raiſe, 
And dwell for ever on thy praiſe, 
Thy praiſe with glorious joy to tell, 
In extaſy unſpeakable ; 
While the full power of faith know; - 
And reign triumphant here below. 


B 2 HYMN 


> * hr K 
2 4" 


| 6) 
HYMN I. 
| Divine Love. 


1. OU hidden love of God, whoſe height, 
- & VWhoſedepth unfathom'd no man knows; 
I ſee from far thy beauteous light, : 
Inly I figh for thy repoſe : 
My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At reſt, till it finds reſt in Thee. 
2. Thy ſecret voice invites me ſtill 
IT be ſweetneſs of thy yoke to prove; 
And fain I wou'd : but tho' my will 
Seem fixt, yet wide my paſſions rove; 
Yet hindrances ftrew all the way : 
I aim at Thee, yet from Thee ſtray. 


3. Tis mercy all, that Thou haſt brought 
My mind to ſeek her peace in Thee : 
Yet while I ſeek, but find thee not, 
No peace my 2 ſoul ſhall ſee: 


1 O when ſhall all my wand' rings end, 

*% And all my ſteps to Thee-ward tend! 

Z I Is there a thing beneath the ſun, | 

_ That ftrives with Thee my heart to-ſhare ? 


Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of every motion there: 

Then ſhall.my heart from earth be free, 
When it hath found repoſe in Thee. 


5. O hide this ſelf from me, that I 
No more, but Caz1sT in me may live ! 
My vile affections crucify, 
Nor let one darling luſt ſurvive : 
In all things nothing may I ſee, 
_ Nothing defire, or ſeek, but thee. 


S „ - 6 oy 
. * i 


2 
# 4 
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6. © love, thy ſov'reign aid impart, 8 
To ſave me from low - thoughted care: 
Chaſe this ſelf- will thro all my heart, 
Thro' all its latent mazes there: 
Make me thy duteous child, that I 
Ceaſeleſs may Abba, Father, cry ! 


7. Ah no ! ne'er will I backward turn: 
Thine wholly, thine alone I am! . 
Thrice happy he who views with ſcorn _. 
Earth's toys, fer Thee his conſtant flame: 
O help, that may never move 
From the bleſt footſteps of thy love. 
3. Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits thy call: 
Spea to my inmoſt ſoul, and ſay, 
I am thy love, thy Gop, thy all + 
Io feel thy pow'r, to hear thy voice, 
nn nr mop h 


The Mzans of Grace: 


1: O'UFFICE for me, that Thou, my Loans... 

HFaſt bid me faſt, and pray: | 
Thy will be done, thy name ador d. 
"Tis only mine tobey. 


2. Thou bidſt me ſearch the ſacred leaves, 
And taſte the hallow'd bread :. 

The kind command my ſoul receives, 
And longs on Thee to feed. 


3. Still for thy loving-kindneſs, Lon v, M 
I in thy temple Wait: 1 
I long to find Thee in thy word, 

Or at thy table meet. 


4 Here in thine own appointed ways 
- I wait to learn thy will ; 


42 


* 
+: 
=, 
: 


me fad before thy Et + 7 2 
And hear thee fay, Beit? . ; 5 
5; Be fil, . e 2 


* *Tis all Tlive to know, . 
e — 0 1 5 


A And ſpread its praiſe. belo 5 2252 
6. I wait my vigour to fenen, 8 


* 
1 «2 
— 1 
1 * 
# 


e 


Thine Image to retrieve, _ R 
I j᷑be veil of outward things paſs . 
6. And gaſp in Thee to le. 
25 I work, and own the labour ein e 
And thus from works Tceaſe n 
I tribe, ang ſee my fruicleſs pac - > : 
5 Till Gop creake , peace. 1 8 2 + | 
8. Fruitlck il Thon thyſelf Sy þ „ 
e my efforts prove? vw | 
They cannot change a ſinful heart, : jo 6; Fs 
I They cannot purchaſe Love. | 
4 'P | 
' 4 * 
5 


9. I do the chings thy en 


And ben the ſtrifè give o'er, $4.4 | 
de Thee. then the whole reſign, | 5 ; 
I rruſt in means no mbre. 4 

0. 1 truſt | in Him, ho ſtands ee 0 5 
2 The F ather's wrath, and me :* d 
= JT ws Tuou great etern Medy, ay wt; 7 7 
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<a Fool for all fem Thee.” | 
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[3 E that paſs by,, behold the Mat? 
ba. oof efs condemn'd for you! 
——_ 4 e Lamb 0 Gop 10 ox Ainners lain if 

- Weegng ee purine. | FR 7 12 
N „e F 8 6 


| bans? „5 

: 2. See ben hindu as: 3 Wo 

While to the d pillar e 133 

+ The'ploughers make Tong” furrows there,” 2 
1 25 Re beth 2 

Þ Nor cam he thus theit hate aſſua 5 | 1 8 

e 
Yi glut their — 
Hark, how they e our fo . * 


Agai _his Gon the creature chlls: 3 

Need 'd; and ſentene'd by the 22 

Himſelf inſpir'd, their Maker falls 
The Lon p of Life is doom' d to . 


5. His ſacred Limbs they ſtretch, they teas: >, 
With nails they faſter to the Wood 
His ſacred limbs—expos'd and bare. 17 
| Or only cover d with his blood l! 


6. See there! his temples cromm d with tom 4 
His bleeding hands extended mites 2 1 

His ſtreaming, feet, trans6xt and torn! _ - 1-49 | 
The fountain guſhing from his fide l.” 


7. Where is the King of glory now? + + 
The everlaſting. Son of Gon 1 
Th' Immortal hangs his languid ads 5! I 
Th' Almighty faints'beneath his lead? _ 
8. Beneath my load He faints, and dies! 
J fill'd his ſoul with pangs unknown, | 
I caus'd thoſe mortal groans, and cries,,... .. 4 
1 kill'd the Father's only Sn. 


1 — 
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* 


Looks „„ 


yk 
me 


, _ oY | 
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0 Tuou dear ſaffering Son of Gap, 
How doth thy heart to — 


Help me to catch thy precious Pie , i | 
me to raſte thy Og Ive. Cy 108 | 4 

ve me ro. feel thine agonies, E \ Fob, bY "54 Ee 2 . 
e od * * . 7: 5 ; 
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be 3s. ( 10 
1 fain with Thee would 27 
And ſhare the ſufferings of my Lozp. 
11. The earth could to her centre quake, 
Cenvuls'd, while her Creator died ; 
O let mine inmoſt nature ſhake, 
| And die with Jzsvs crucified. | 
22. At thy laſt gaſp the graves diſplay'd 
Their horrors to t 12 
O that my ſoul might burſt the ſhade, 
And quicken'd by thy death ariſe. 
13. The rocks could feel thy death, 
And tremble, and aſu part: 
O rend with thine expiring breath _ 
The harder marble ot my heart. 
14. My ſtony heart thy voice ſhall rent, 
2 Thou wilt, I truſt, the veil remove, 
Mine inmoſt bowels ſhall reſent 
| The yearnings of thy dying love. 
15. The grace I ſurely ſhall receive, 
Thy death hath bought the grace for me: 
This is my whole deſire, to live, | 
To live, and then to die, in thee. 


HY M N VI. 
| Looking unto JESU. 
. EcarDLEss now of things below, 


| Jzsvs, to Thee my heart aſpires, 
Determin'd Thee alone to know, 
Author, and end of my defires; 
Fill me with ri meſs divine; 
To end, as to begin, is thine. 
2. What is a worthleſs worm to Thee? 
WP pat is in man thy grace to move? 
Tat till Thou ſeekeſt thoſe who flee 


— * 


be Arms of thy purſuing love, 
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„ 
Why, Sinner, wilt thou periſh, why ? 


3. Ah! ſhew me, Loxvy, my depch of fin, 
Ah! Lozp, thy depth of mercy ſhew ! 
End, Jesus, end this war, within: 
No reſt my Spirit e er ſhall know, 
Till Thou thy quick nin js give: 
Breathe, Lox p, and dry bones ſhall live. 


4. There, there, before the throne Thou art, 
The Lamb e'er earth's foundations lain ! 
Take Thou, O take this guilty heart; 
Thy blood will waſh out every ſtain: 
No croſs, no ſuffering I decline 
Only let all my heart be thine, 


HYMN VII. 
| The Same. 


1. TES Us, in whom the weary find 
J Their late, but . 
hyſician of the ſin · ſick min 

elieve my wants, maurer 
And ler my foul on Thee be 
Till life's fierce tyranny is paſt. 


2. Loos'd from my Gop, . 
Long have I wandred to and fro. 
 O'er earth in endleſs circles rov'd, 
Nor found whereon to reſt-below : . _ 
Back to my Gov at laſt I fly, 
For O! the waters ſtill are high. 


3. Selfiſh purſuits, and nature's mae, = 
N a. for Then Thi ' 1: 
Bong aura gon Woes 1. | 
Pulnto the ark of love receive; 
Take this poor fluttering ſoul to reſt, 


And lodge it, Saviour, in thy breaſt.  _ 


2 
4 *X —_ 
Ls . 
2 
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woes, 
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Fill with inviolable peace, 

uf Stabliſh; and keep my 1 | 
In Thee may all my wandri s ceaſe, 
From Thee no more may I depart, 
Thine utmoſt goodneſs call to prove. 
n | 


w 1 7 M N VU 


| Wretchod, and miſerable, and poor, affd 
blind, and naked. 


'RETCHED, helpleſs, and ated, 
Ab! whither ſhall I fl 7 
Ever gaſping after reſt, ' 
I cannot it nin 
Naked, fick, and poor, and blind, 
Faſt bound in fin, and | 
85 Friend of Gnners, let me nd 
: My help, my all in Thee. 
2. Who my miſery can relate 
"= depth of woe reveal? 
I have left my firſt eſtate, 
In hapleſs Adam fell: 
Driven out of mine abode 
I now have loſt my perfect bliſs, 
Fallen, fallen,” out of Gov, 
And baniſh'd Paradife.o m1 +) 
3. Lam all uncle * _ | 


Thy puti wh 
My whole ae ib fick of fn, 


. my whole head is faint: 
Full of putrifying ſores, 
Of bruiſes, and of wounds, my "Fs 
Looks to _ helps.implores, . 
And gaſps to be made Whole. 


© In the wildertieſs F'itray; - 3 „ wer 
8 Nothing 


N 828 
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(13) 
Nothing do I know; the way 
Of peace I cannot find: 
 Jesv, Lord, reſtore my fight, / 
And take, O take the Veil away, 


Turn my darkneſs into light, 
My midnight into day. 


PANEL 
. 


Forſaken, and alone, 
nrenew d, and unreſtor d, 
I have not Thee put on: 
Over me thy mantle ſpread, | 
Send down thy likeneſs from above, 
Let thy goodneſs be diſplay'd, 
And wrap me in thy love. 


6. Poor alas! Thou know'ft, I am, 
And would be poorer ſtill, 
See my nakedneſs, and ſhame, 
And all my vileneſs feel: 
No good thing in me reſides, 
My ſoul is all an aching void, 
Till thy ſpirit here abides, 
And I am fill'd with Gov. 


7. Jzsv, full of truth and 
n Thee 1s all I want; 
e wanderer's reſting-place, 
A cordial to the faint ; 
Make me rich, for I am poor, 
In Thee may I mine Eden find ; 
To the dying health reftore, 
And eye: ſight to the blind. 


9. Cloath me with thy holineſs, 
Thy meek humility; 
Put me on my glorious dreſs, 


* 


Endue my ſoul with Thee; 536” 
ys N C . 1 


% 


AKED of thine image, Lond, 


(14) 

Let thine image be reftor'd, 

Thy name and nature let me prove, 
With thy fulneſs fill me, Loxo, 
And perfect me in love. 


HYMN IX. 
A Prayer to CH RTS r. 


t. T AMB of Gop, for ſinners ſlain, 
To Thee I feebly pray, 


Heal me of my grief and pain, 
O take my fins away ; 
From this bondage, Lo xb, releaſe, 
No longer let me be oppreſt : 
Jesus, Maſter, ſeal my peace, 
And take me to thy breaſt. 


2. Haſt Thou not invited all 
Who groan beneath their ſin ? 
Weary, I obey thy call, | 
And come to be made clean : 
Give my burthen'd conſcience eaſe, 
O grant me now the promis'd reſt : 
ry Maſter, ſeal my peace, 
And take me to thy breaſt. 


3. Wilt Thou caſt a ſinner out, 
Who humbly comes to 'Thee ? 
No, my Gop ; I cannot doubt, 
Thy mercy is for me; 
Let me then obtain the grace, 
And be of paradiſe poſſeſt: 
Jzsvs, Maſter, ſeal my peace, 
And take me to thy breaſt, 
4. Worldly good I do not want, 
Be that to others given, 
Only for thy love I pant, , 498 
My all in earth and heaven; 


— 


"Ss ( 15.) 

"This the crown I fain world ſeize, —— 

The good wherewith I would be bleſt : - . 

Jesus, Maſter, ſeal my peace, | 3 
And take me to thy breaſt. 7 2, : 


5. This delight I fain would prove, 3 
And then reſign my breath, 22 071 9 
Join the happy few, whoſe lov,e | 
Was mightier than dean 
Let it not my LoxD diſpleaſe, 7 
That I would die to be thy gueſt: 11 
Jesus, Maſter, ſeal my peace, 1 
And take me to thy breaſt. : 


HYMN X. 
Fear not; only believe! ? 

1. HRiſoners of hope, lift up your heads, 
| P The day of liberty draws near, 
Jesus, who on the ſerpent treads, © | 

Shall ſoon in your behalf appear; 1 

The Loxp ſhall to his temple come, . 
Prepare your hearts to make him room. 


& Loxp, we confeſs our Sins to Thee, 
In fin we were conceiv'd and born; 
Plung'd in the depth of miſery, | 
We never can to Thee return, 
Till Thou our fallen ſouls convert, \ 

And give the new believing heart. 

3. Now, if thou canſt, with-hold the grace 
From ſinners hungry, mournful, poor, 
Who aſk thy love, who ſeck thy face, 
Who ever knock at mercy's door: 
At Jzsus' feet who humbly lie, 

R oly'd at Jzsus' feet to die. * = 
4 Yes, Lozp, we muſt believe Thee kind, 4 "2h 
Thou never canſt unfaithful prove; | 

Surely we ſhall thy mercy find. 
= , Who aſk ſhall all receive thy love; 
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A 
Nor canſt Thou it to me deny: | 
I aſk, the chief of finners I. 
x. O ye of fearful hearts, be ſtrong, 
Your down-caſt hands and eyes lift up, 
Ye ſhall not be forgotten long, 
Hope to the end, in Jesus hope; 
Tell him, ye wait his grace to prove, 
And cannot fail, if Gop ts love. 


6. Priſoners of hope, be ſtrong, be bold, 
Caſt off your doubts, diſdain to fear, 
Dare to believe, on Cuk ist lay hold, 
Wreſtle with Cuxisr in mighty Prayer: 
Tell him, we will not let Thee go, 
Till we thy name, thy nature know. 


HYMN Xl. 
Matt. v. 3, &c. Bleſſed are the poor in ſpirit, Kc 


1. YESU, if ſtill the ſame Thou art, 


If all thy promiſes are ſure, 
Set up thy kingdom in my heart, 
make me rich, for I am poor : 


Io me be all thy treaſures given, 


The kingdom of an inward heaven. 


2. Thou haft pronounc'd the mourner bleſt ; 
And, lo! for Thee I ever mourn : 
I cannot ; no, I will not reſt, | 
Till Thou, mine only reft, return; 
Till Thou, the Prince of peace, appear, 
And I receive the Comforter. 
3. Where is the bleſſedneſs beſtow d 
On all that hunger after Thee? 
I hunger now, I thirſt for Goo 4 
See the poor fainting ſinner, ſee, * 
And fatisfy with endleſs peace, 1 2 
And fill me with thy righteouſneſs. 


4. Shine on thy work, diſperſe the gloom, _ 
Liszt in thy light I then ſhall ſee: Say. 


; (17) ö 
Say to my ſoul, Thy light is come, 
« Glory divine is ris'n on Thee 
„ Thy warfare's paſt, thy mourning's o'er, 
« Look up, for 'Thou ſhalt weep no more. 
5. Lond, I believe the promiſe ſure,” 
And truft Thou wilt not long delay, 
Hungry, and ſorrowful, and poor, 
Upon thy word myſelf I ſtay ; 
Into thine hands mine all reſign, 
And wait till all Thou art is mine. 


HYMN XII. 


In TemPrTATION; 
* 8 U, lover of my ſoul, 


Let me to thy boſom fly, 
hile the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempeſt ſtill is high: 
Hide me,. O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the ſtorm of life is paſt; J 
Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my ſoul at laſt. 


2. Other refuge have I none, - 
Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on Thee; » - | 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, ( 
Still ſupport and comfort me. 
All my truft on thee is ſtay'd, 
All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my delenceleſs beat! 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. 
3. Thou, O CaxrsT, art all I want, 
More than all in thee I find: 
Raiſe the fallen, chear the faintt. 
Heal the fick, and lead the blind, © © 
Juſt and holy is thy name, el 
I am all unrighteouſneſs; 
8 Falſe, and full of fn Iam, * - 
- - - . Thou art full of truth and grace. 


C 3 4- Plenteous- 


(18) 
4. Plenteous grace with thee is _ 


to cover all my fin : 
Let the 1 —— abound, 
Make, and me pure within : 
'Thou of life the 3 _ *: 
Freely let me take of Thee; 
op on; thou up within my heart, 
* 


eee 


ES Us, in whom the Godhead's rays. 
Beam forth with milder majeſty z - 
1 ſee Thee full of truth and grace, 
And come for all I want to Thee. 


2. Wrathful, impure, and proud I am, 
„ conſaney, nor ſtrength I have: 
But Thou, O Lord, art ſtill the ſame, 

And haſt not loſt thy power to ſave. 
3. Save me from pride, the plague expel, 
Jesv, thine humble ſelf impart ; 
O let thy mind within me dwell, 
O give me lowlineſs of heart. 
4 Enter Thyſelf, and caſt out fin, 
Thy ſpotleſs or party beſtow ; 
Touch me, and make the leper clean, 
Waſh me, andF am who is as ſnow. 


5. Fury is not in thee, my Gov ; 
O why ſhould it be found in thine? > 
Sprinkle me, Saviour, with thy blood, 
And all thy gentleneſs is mine. 
6. Pour but thy blood upon the flame, 
Meek, and diſpaſſionate, and mild, 
The leopard ank into a lamb, 
— E become a little child. 


HY MN 
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(19) 
HYM N XIV. 


A Prayer to CHRIST. 


1. T Thirſt, Thou wounded Lamb of Gop, 
I To waſh me in thy cleanſing blood, 
o dwell within thy wounds; then pain 
Is ſweet, and life or death is gain. 


2. Take this poor heart, and let it be 
For ever clos'd to all but Thee! 
Seal Thou my breaſt, and let me wer 
That pledge of love forever there. 


3. How bleſt are they who ſtill abide 
Cloſe-ſhelter'd in thy bleeding fide !_ | 
Who life and ſtrength from thence derive, 
And by Thee move, and in Thee live. . 

4. What are our works, but fin and death, 

Till Thou thy quick*ning Spirit breathe ? 


Thou giv'ſt the power thy grace to move; 
O wond'rous grace! O boundleſs love ! 


How can it be, Thou heavenly King, 
That Thou ſhould" us to glory bring ; 
Make ſlaves the partners of thy throne, 
Deck'd with a never-fading crown ? 


6. Hence our hearts melt, our eyes oferflow, - 
Our words are loſt ; nor will we know, 

Nor will we think of ought, beſide 
My Loa p, my Love is crucify'd ! 

7. Ah! Loxzp, enlarge our ſcanty thought, - 
To know the wonders Thou haft wrought! © 
Unloofe our ftammering tongue, to tell 
Thy love immenſe, ble. 


$. Firſt-born of many brethren, Thou 
To Thee, lo! all our ſouls we bow, 
To Thee our hearts and hands we give: 


Thine ie, thine may we live! 
may we die, * HYMN 


22 


&,.. Þ 
-HY MN XV. 
T hefe things were written for our inſtruQion, 
i; I. 8 U, if till Thou art to day | 
r 


As yeſterday the ſame, . 
eſent to heal, in me diſplay, 
The virtue of thy name. 
2. If ſtill Thou go'ſt about to do 
Thy needy creatures good, 
On me, that I thy praiſe may ſhew, 
* Be all thy wonders ſhew'd. 


3. Now, Lord, to whom for help I call, 
Thy miracles repeat ; | 
With pitying eye 5 me fall 
892 A leper at thy feet. | 
4. Loathſome, and foul, and ſelf-abhor'd, 
I fink, beneath my fin ;- - 


But if Thou wilt, a gracious word 
Of thine can make me clean. 


5. Thou ſeeſt me deaf to thy commands, 
pen, O Lord, mine ear 
Bid me firetch out my wither'd hands, 
And lift them up in prayer. ; 
6. Silent (alas, Thou know'ſt how long!) 
My voice, I cannot raiſe ; 
But O] when Thou ſhalt looſe my tongue, 
The dumb ſhall fing thy praiſe. - | 
7. Lame at the pool, I ftill am found: 
 -Give ; and my ftrength employ ; 
Light as an hart 1 then ſhall 
The lame ſhall leap for joy. 
8. Blind from my birth to guilt, and Thee, 
And dark I am within: 
The love of Gop I cannot ſee, 
6.11 
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9. But 


| 0 
SLES 621) 
9. But Thou, they ſay, art paſſing by x 

O let me find Thee near * 


Jesus, in mercy hear my cry, 
Thou Son of David, hear 


10. Long haye I waited in the way, 
For Thee, the heavenly light: 
Command me to be brought; and ſay, 
Sinner, receive thy fight ! ' 


PART II. 


11. HIL E dead in treſpaſſes I lie, 

Thy quickning ſpirit give; 

Call me, thou Son of Gop, that! 
May hear thy voice, and live. 


12 While full of anguiſh, and diſeaſe. 
My weak diſtemper d ſoul, 
Thy love compaſſionately ſees, 
„ Oilet it make me whole. 
13. While torn by helliſh pride I cry, 
By legiog luſt poſſeſt, 
Son of the living God, draw nigh, 
And ſpeak me into reſt. 
14. Caſt out thy foes, and let them ſtill 
To JEsus' Name ſubmit ;_ : 
Cloath with thy righteouſneſs, and heal, 
And place me at thy feet. 
15. To Jesvs' name, if all things now 
. A trembling homage pay, 
O let my ſtubborn ſpirit bow, 
My ſtiff-neck'd will obey. 4 
16. Impotent, dumb, and deaf, and blind, 
nd fick, and poor I am; 
But fure a Remedy to fipd 
For all in ]esvs name. 


4 a — 


7.1 


Wich all thy ſaints ſhall prove, 


(22) 


17. I know in Thee all fulneſs dwells, 
And all for wretched man; 
Fill every want my ſpirit feels, 
And break off every chain. 


18. If thou impart thyſelf to me, 
None other good I need; 
If thou the Son ſhalt make me free, 


I ſhall be free indeed. 
19. I cannot reſt, till in thy blood 


I fall redemption have ; 
But Thou, 'thro' whom I come to _ 


Canſt to the utmoſt ſave. 
20. From fin, the guilt, the power, the pain, 
Thou wilt redeem my foul ; 
Loxp, I believe; and not in vain : 
My faith ſhall make me whole. 


21. I too with Thee ſhall walk in white, 


esus' love. 


3 and breadth, and Leight, 


HYMN xVI. 


7 Sinner's Prayer. 


OD of my ſalvation, hear, 
And help me to believe; 
Simply do I now draw near, 
Thy bleſſing to receive: 
Full of guilt, alas! I am, 
But to thy wounds for refuge flee : 
Friend of finners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. | 


2. Standing now as newly ſlain, 
To Thee I lift mine eye, 


Balm of all my grief and pain 
3 blood 1 is always mgh : 


(23) 
Now as yeſterday the ſame 
Thou art, and will for ever be: 
| Friend of finners, ſpotleſs Lamb, © 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. EK 


5. Nothing have I, Lox b, to pay, 
Nor gan thy grace procure, 
Empty ſend me not away, 
For I, Thou know'ſt, am : 
Duſt and aſhes is my name, 
My all is fin and miſery : Tx 
Friend of ſinners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


4 No good word, or work, or thought, 
Bring I, to buy thy grace, | 
Pardon I accept unbought, 
Thy proffer I embrace; 
Coming as at firſt I came, | 
To take and not beſtow on Thee: 
Friend of finners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


5. Saviour, from thy wounded ſide 
I never will d 
Here will I my ſpirit hide | 
When I am pure in heart, 2 
Till my place above I claim, | Ls 
This only ſhall be all my plea, 
Friend of finners, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
Thy blood was ſhed for me. 


HY MN XVII. 


1. HEN, gracious Lox», when ſhall it bes 
That I ſhall find my all in Thee, 
The fullneſs of thy promiſe prove, 
The ſeal of thine eternal love? 
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A poor blind child I wander here, 

If haply I ma mar oe. feel Thee near; 

O dark, dark, dark (I ſtill muft ſay) 
Amidit the blaze of goſpel-day ! 


3. Thee, only Thee I fain would find, 
* caſt the world and fleſh behind : 
Thou, only Thou to me be given, 
Of all Thou haft in earth or heaven. 


4. When from the arm of fleſh ſet free, 
Jesv, my ſoul ſhall fly to Thee: J 
ay when I have loſt my all, 
y ſoul ſhall on thy boſom fall. 


5. Whom man forſakes, 'Thou wilt not leave, 
Ready the outcaſts to receive, 
Tho' all my ſimpleneſs I own ; 
And all my 9 Thee bod knowm 


6. Ah! wherefore did I ever doubt? 
Thou wilt in no wiſe caſt me out, 
An helpleſs ſoul, that comes to Thee 
With only fin and miſery. | 


7. Load, I am fick; my fickneſs cure: 
I want; do Thou enrich the poor: 
Under thy mighty hand I ſtoop, 

O lift the abject finner up. 


8. Lon, I am blind; be Thou my fight : 
Loxp, I am weak; be Thou my maght : 
An helper of the helpleſs be, 

NESS ICS hy all 3m Thee. 


H Y M N XVIII. 


Another. 


My Loxp, what muſt I do? 

Only Thou the way can ſhew, 

Thou canft ſave me in this hour, | 
I have neither will nor power; 


(2s) . 
Gov if over all Thou art, 
Greater than the ſinful — N 
Let it now on me be ſheẽn, 4 
Take away 7 — | gdf 
2. Take away my darling ſin. 
Make me willing to be clean. TRY 
Make me willing to receiſe 
What thy goodneſs waits to give. 
Force me, Loxp, with all to part, 
Tear hee of frm ay hers 1 114 4 
All thy power on me be ſhewn, 
Take away the heart of ſtone. 


ESU, ty to renew. _ | 
Jad mighty tag /_* + ano” 
Turn my nature's fapid. 12 e o 

Stem the torrent'of 175 Pride. 

Stop the whirlo ud y will, 

Speak, „ an. 2 N 9 
Now thy love almighty ſhew,” 
Make ev'n me a creature new. : L 


4. Arm of Gov, thy ſtrength put on, 
Bow the 8 and come down : -* 
All mine unbelief o er throw. ; 
Lay th' aſpiring mountdin'low. tm. 
Conquer thy worſt/foe in me, 2 - 
Get Thyſelf the victory, | T2 
Save the vileſt of the race, 
Force me to be 224 by _ 


H 1 M N NIX, 
Make me a glean Heart, O Gop. Pſal, K 5. 


1. 


Fon an — to praiſe my Gov ! 

An heart from fin ſet fre, 
An heart that always feels thy blood | 
* l 1 ſpilt for me!! 
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- ks dt acfen'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, | 
My dear Redeemer's throne, - 
| Where only Caz1or is heard to ſpeak, 
Where Jesvs reigns alone. 
3. An humble, 22 contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither life, nor death, can part 
From him that dwells within. | 
4. An heart iti'every thought renew'd, © || 
r * 1 
Perfect, and right, | 
A copy, R 


5. Thy tender heart is ſtill the ſame, 
And melts at human woe: 
Jesv, for Thee diſtreſt 1 am, 

I want thy love to know. 
6. My heart, Thou knowf, can never rf, 
1 | 
Till of mine Eder 
From ſelf, and fin, I ceaſe. 
7. Fruit of thy gracious lips, on me 
Beſtow the peace unknown, 
The hidden manna, and the tree 
Of life, and the white ſtone. | 
8. Thy nature, gracious Lok b, im 
7 — quickly from above, wy 
Write thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, beſt name * . 


HYMN Xx. 


þ 4 182 43 PR — $ * "S 


2 Longiog for Canis. | 


+ 1 
A Trov, whom fain my fol! would love, 
- Whom I would gladly die to RIOT 3 ; 
. His veil of unbelief remove, 


And ſhew me, all thy goodneſs ſhew : : 


Jess 


(27). 
Jesv, Thyſelf in e 4 
Tell me thy Name, thy — 
2. Haſt Thou been with me, Lon d, fo IE 


Yet Thee, my Load, have I not known 2 


I claim Thee with a fault ring tongue, 
I pray Ther in a feeble pen: 4.95 

Tell me, O tell me, who Thou art, 

And ſpeak thy name into my heart, 

If now Thou talkeſt by the way, 

- With ſuch an e 

Thy myſteries of grace diſplay, | 
Open mine eyes, that I may ſee ;- 

That I may underſtand thy word, 

And now cry _ 4 is tr Loxpy ! 


HY MN. XXI. 


The Ravionanadic a 25 of 


ND wilt thou et be found? 
And may I ſti draw you 
Then liſten to the plaintiff ſoun _- 
Of a poor ſinner s 8 
Es, thine aid afford, 


FAA the Game Then at; Ae 


To Thee I look, to Thee, my Lonp, N 
Lift up an helpleſs heart. 


2. When ſhall thy love conſtrain, 

And force me to thy breaſt? 
When ſhall my ſoul return again 

To her eternal reſt? 

Ah! What avails m firife, 

My wand'ring to and fro? 
Thou haſt the words of endlefs life, 

Ak! Whither ſhould I go ? 


3. Thy condeſcending grace 
To me did freely move : 
Tt calls me ſtill to ſeck thy face, 
"> com cha to alk my love. 8 
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2 ac ty en, | r : ] 
groan to be ſet free, SH N | 
I fain would now obey the call, | Aer a 
And give up all to Thee. e: 
4. To reſcue me from woe, e 262 Te 


© * Thou dag with all things part, 
Didtt lead a ſuff ring life below, } - 5217 AD 


To gain my worthleſs heart: FEA 

My worthleſs, heart to gain, FP eras 37 

The Gop of all that breathe, f L 
Was found in faſhion as a man, $i 

aud died) = curſed death. 


eee 


ND can I V1: 
5. My little S Mm 
ta dear hoy foal from. cx OY 1? 

For Jes vs to receive? | vita ö 
Nay, but I yield! 1 viel? . . 

I I can hold out no more: _— 

A fink, by dying love compell d, a 2 44 
And on Thee conqueror. Ma- A 


bits U 


. Though late I all forſake, = St 
My friends, my all reignnn _ -- — 
e Redeemer, take, Bae, , * 3 T 6D 
154 And ſeal me ever Thine : r 
Come, and poſſeſs me whole, e 
Nor hence again remoye.; To n 
Saule and fix my wav'ring ſoul 8. * 
Wich all thy weight of love. 2 «4 44/24 
Z; Mp one deſire be this,. el re ee 
hy only love to Know, s 241 Td alt T* 
ro * taſte no other bliſs, =. 1s 42 wy 
No other good below. wy EF: 
My life, my portion Thou, 4s Ja 


* * 


1 | Thou all-fofficient 'art 3\ © 2 oh 
- My hope, my heav'nly treaſure, now Ig T2 
99 — —— Enter, and ME heart. | i 3 


629 
8. Rather than ſet it burn ing. 55 
For earth, O quenel its heat, 
Then, when it would to _ , 4 
O let it ceaſe to beat: „ 
Snatch me from ill to 1 | 
When 1 from Thee would fr, 
O take my wandring ſpirit Rome, n 
| Won tle 1 "BF? 


H I M N XIII. 
„ ren 20 021507 


That my load of ſin were gone 
„O 1 
At JIzsus' feet to lay it don, 
lo tay my foul & hes all : 
2. When ſhall mine 5: bets he Lan, 1 
f The Gos of my ſalvation eee 
1 Weary, O Lord, Beete Lam. 2 
| Vet ill I cannot come ts Thee. LT 
- Reſt for my ſoul T long to find SES. 
Saviour, if anne — 8 l 
Saive me thy meek aud i mind, yy. - —v_ 
N | And ſtamp thine image on my heatt. | 


f | Fain would I learn of Thee, my Gop, | 
Thy light and eafy burthen prove, 

The croſs all ſtain d with hallow'd 2066, 

The labour of thy dy ing love. 175 1 

£7 This moment would I take it up, © © . 

And after my deat Maſter — * A 3 

With thee aſcend to Ca/v*sy NN . 

And bow ny head, and luft < 59 2 


6; 1 would ; but Thou muſt give th ptr EST 
My neus from g' y fn releale; © 1 Fcb x: 


n 
KEY 8 


(30) 
7. Come, Lord, che drooping finner chear, 


- 


Appear, in my poor heart appear, 
My Gop, my are, come away 1 


* 327 F* 14 


H * M N XXIII. 


, 


That Thou wouldſt the heavens rent, 
In majeſty come down,” "oy 
Seren out thine arm | 


And ſeize me for thine own! ! 
2. Deſcend, and les nde lightning burn 


The ſtubble af thy foe : <0 


My fins o'erturn;: o erturn, &erturn, = 
And make the mountains flow. 


Thou m impetugus ſpirit e, 

88 . 
Thon only-canſbulrive b the tide, 
And bid the ſun, ſtand Kill. | 


„ 


bet tho' 1 Ser beeale-my chan. 


Or e er throw off my load, 0 
The things impoſſible to men, 


_ Are poſſible to Goo. 


5. Is any ching 100 hard for Thee, 
Almighty Lord of all; 
Whoſe threatning looks dry 4 the 175 
And make the mountains fa 


6. Who, who ſhall i in thy preſence ſtand, 
And match ence ?.- x 
ip the hold of thy . 
8 pluck the ſinner thence? | 


7. nn let earth afſail, 
Nearer to ſave Thou art; 


| E 
33 And greater than wy heart. 


Nor let thy:chariot:wheels delay, 


A Praven againſt the power of 4. 


C 
O7 


| 85 


2 
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8. r ag | 


Thy promis'd help I claim ; 
Father of mercies, glorify 
Thy fav'rite Iss“ name! 
9. Salvation in that name is found, 
Balm of my grief and care ; 


A medicine for my ev'ry wound, 
All, all I want is there! 2411 


"PART" E. 


ES U! Redeemer, Saviour, 2 

The weary ener s frien 

Come to my help, ronounce th 
And bid my troubles end. 


11. Deliv'rance to my ſoul proclaim, | 
And life, and liberty, 


Shed forth the virtue of thy name, 
And Jesus prove to me. 


* 


12. Faith to be heal'd, Thou know'l I have, | 


For Thou that faith haſt given: 


Thou canſt, Thou cant d Genes... 


And make me meet for heaven. 


13. Thou canſt o'ercome this heart of mines 25 2 


Thou wilt victorious prove, - - 
For everlaſting ſtrength is thine, 


And everlaſting love. 4 


14. The: 3 5 mall ſubdue | 


0 nquerable 


2 


2 ** 


* 


* 


Cas this ny <2 le I new, ep 
And write thy law within. J 2me}-3 Is 


Yet let me hear thy call ; 


My foul in confidence E thee ol, As 4 wh 


Shafl riſe, and break thro 


"I 4 
_ 


all. 
165 


4 e down with twice be ties, 


i 
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15. Speak, and the deaf ſhall hear wy 
IT be blind his fight receive, gs 
The dumb in ſongs of praiſe rejoice,. 
Tube heart of ſtone believe. 
17. me chen fall change is King 
The dead ſhall feel thy 2 
The loathe lepr hall be cle, 
And I ſhall fin nc re. 


339 NN Xx. - 
| Y 2 Fre] ieee. A * 


| | ) : 1. h at thy ſtay Y» , 83 

_  - pine for Thee with Hinge ring, fort, 
23S Wa, 11 faint; tro long delay, 

1 When wilt Thou come into my Hearts 
34 N From fin and ſorrow ſet me free, 

1 And ſwallow up my fool in Thee? b 


2. Come, O thou uriverfat Gd, 
Balm oſ i novo ar ee _. 
"The 2 91 


3 Bs F „ : 


£3 DUO : 


3. Be Thou, O Love, whate'er I * 
Support my feebleneſs of mind, 
Relieve the thirſty ſoul, 55 faint A 
Revive, illuminate t the B ind ; 
The mourhfuf cheer, the drobpin lead, * 


. Ra, 


4. Come, O my comfort and 
My ſtreng h and health, g and __ 


My joy, my glory, and 3 5 5 = 
N 1 Or * id, 
eee 


3 
5. anf. 3 
The myſtery ſo long unknowu, 
Cuaisr in à pure beheving 23 
The name inſcribe in the white ſtone, 
The life divine, the little leaven, 


My precious perl. Wy: peed heaven. 


A * ＋ II. 15 
| 3 -4060424365 F1 S 
6. O's Love deine, ho haſt Thou Jace , 
Th' immortal Gop hath died far me; 
The Father's co-eternal Son 
Bore all my fins upon the tree; 
Th' immortal Gop for me hath * 5 
My Lord, my Love, is crucihed ! | To 


7. Behold Him all ye that paſs paſs by, - 1 
The bleeding of life and —y 
Come, ſee, ye worms, your Maker die, 
And ſay, was ever grief like His! | 
Come, feel with me his blood * | hs : 
My Lord, my Love, is crucihed ; 2 


8. Is-crucified for me, and ö 5 
To bring us rebels back to d 
Believe, believe the record true, =: 
We all are bought with I asus“ TY 7 
Pardon and life = from his ſide: 
My Lord, my Love 1s crucifed |. .-'_ .. ah 


— 46 4+ #4 ++» 


9- Then let us fit beneath his croſs,, © © 
And gladly catch the healing chr * 

All things for Him account but loſs, 12 I | 
And give ap aliopeheatta anti, .30 2 

Of nothing ſpeak, or think of — 
My 3 my e 77 4 


4 *n 
<a „% $4 & 4 ii - w + + #*% 4 
* 9 


: 


3 
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H Y M N XXY. 6 
Grouning for the Spirit of Attic,” s 


ATHER, if Thou my Father art, 
Send forth the Spirit of thy Son, 
Breathe him into my panting heart, 

And make me know as I am known,. 
Make me thy conſcious child, that IT 
May Pather, Abba, Father, ory 1” ad 

2. I want the ſpirit of power within, 

RE... love, and of an healthful mind? 

er to conquer inbred-fin, 

9 to Thee, and all mankind, 
of health, that pain and death defies,. 
Moſſ vig'rous when the body dies. A 2h 


3. When ſhall I hear the inward voice, 
Which only faithful Souls can hear! 
Pardon, and peace, and heavenly Joy 3, 
Attend the promis'd Comforter ; 
He comes, and righteoufneſs divine, | 
And Cuz1sT, and all with Cuzzsrt 1s. mine: 


4.0 that tho Comforter would come, 
- Nor viſit as a tranſient gueſt, . 
But fix in me his conſtant home, 
And keep poſſeſſion of my breaſt, 
And make my ſoul his Jov'd abode, 
The temple of indwelling Gov! 
2 ety uf Ghoſt, my heart ire, 
-F i am born — 7 BA 
neg baptiſe me now with fire, 
Or all thy former gifts are vain © 
Where is the ſenſe of fin forgiven ?.' - 
Where is the earneſt of my heaven? 


. Where thy indubitable ſeal, 
* aſcertains the Kingdom n mine ? 


* 


"LI 
The powerful fajny 1 — 
5 


The fignatare of love 
O ſhed ĩt in my heart 


abroad, | 
— 2 of G. 


HY M N el. 
MMieab yi. 6, e. 


1. ien Gas mall 2 — 
1 And bow — before thy face ? : 
ow in thy 


ar? 1 4 
| What half! TN 
2. Will CI delight the Loab moſt high ? 
| maltiply'd oblations pleaſe ? = ; 
© Thouſands of rams his favour. buy, Fe 
Or flaughter'd hecatombs appeaſe EL 
3. Can theſe aſſuage the wrath of GO 
Can theſe waſh out my guilty ſtain ? 
| Rivers of oil, and ſeas of blood, | 
Alas! they all muſt flow in vain! 


4. What have I then wherein to truſt? ö 
I nothing have, bene = T 
Excluded is my every boaſt, 
My glory ſwallow'd up in ſhame. 
5. Guilty I ſtand before thy. face; W 
I feel on me thy wrath abide: * 
Tis. juſt the Crs ſhould take ple: 
"Tis juſt — but oh ! thy-Son hath died { 5 
6. Jz5vs, the Lamb of Gop, hath bledt. 
lle bore our fins the tres, BE 
Beneath our curſe, He bow'd his head, 6 
"Fis-finyh'd! He Rach died for me 


7. For me I now believe He died : 8 
5 He made my every crinie hit on, 


* _— 


£ ot * 0 * 
(65d. Fully 


— 
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Fully for me He ſatisfied : SIE. 
Father, well pleas d behold 5 S_ 


8. See where before thy throne he ſtands, | 
And pours the all-prevailing prayer, 

Points to his fide, and lifts his hands, ; 

And ſhews that I am graven there. 


9. He ever lives for me to pray, 
He prays that I with Him may reign > 
Amen. to what my Lokp doth * ! 
44 T canft not pray in vain * # 


_ TY 7 


HYMN I. 


Nedemption found. 


o have found the . wherem 
Sure in ;foul's anchor may remain! 
The wounds of Jesus, for my ſin 


Before the world's foundation ſlainn: 
Whoſe mercy ſhall unſhaken ſtay y, 
When heaven and earth are fled ay. 


2. Father, thine everlaſting grace 
Our ſcanty thought ſurpaſſes far : 
F Thine heart ſtill melts with tenderneſs, d 
Thine arms of love ſtill open are; 
. Returning finners to receive, eg, 
That mercy they may taſte, and live. - 
, 3. 0 Love, thou bottomleſs abyſs! - 
My n foaliow'd in dee: — 
Cover'd is mine unrighteouſneſs, . 
Nor ſpot of Guilt remains on me, 
While ]zsv's blood, thro' earth and 2 
Mercy, free, boundleſs mercy cries |! 


„Wend Tplinge me in the fea 


is my hope, my joy, my reſt ! 
| Hither when h att, 1 I 9 5 


I look into my Saviour's breaſt: ( 
vital; Away 


— 
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Away, ſad doubt, and anxious fear! 
Mercy is all that's written there. 


5. Tho' waves and ftorms go o'er my head, 
Tho' ſtrength, and health, 2nd friends be gone» 
The joys be wither'd all, and dead, J 
Tho every comfort be withdrawn, | 4 
On this my ſtedfaſt ſoul relies, 1 
Father, thy mercy never dies ! | 
6. Fixt on this ground will I remain, * A 
Tho' my heart fail, and fleſh decay: ; 
This anchor ſhall my foul ſuſtain, 
When earth's foundations melt away ; 
Mercy's full power I then ſhall prove, 
Lov'd with an everlaſting Love. _ 
HYMN XXVIII. 
The Same. 
1.L JOLY Lamb, who Thee receive, 
Who in Thee begin to live, 
Day and night they cry to Thee, 
As Thou art, fo let us be 15 
2, Jesv, ſee my panting breaſt, 
See, I pant in Thee to reſt ?! 
Gladly would I now be clean, 
Cleanſe me now from every fin. 
3. Fix, O fix my wavering mind, 
To thy croſs my ſpirit bing, 


Earthly paſſions far remove, 
Swallow up our ſouls in love. 


4- Duſt and aſhes tho' we be, 
Full of guilt and miſery, | 
Thine we are, thou Son of Gop ; 
Take the purchaſe of thy blood. 


8 | 4 a 25 Uh ” 
way | 5, 
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> 5. Who in heart on Thee believes, 
He th' Atonement now receives, 
He with joy beholds thy face, 
Triumphs in thy pard'ning grace. 
6. See, ye ſinners, ſee the flame, 
Riſing from the ſlaughter d Lamb, 
Marks the new, the living way, 
be Leading to eternal day. 
＋ 7. Jesv, when this Light we ſee, 
— our ſoul's on fire for Thee, 
hen thy ſoft ning power we prove 
All our heart diſſolves in love. 5 
$. Boundleſs wiſdom, power divine, 
, Love unſpeakable are Thine: 1 
Praiſe by all to Thee be giv'n, 
Sons of earth, and hoſts of heav'n. 


Hr XxX. 
CHnrisT our Righteouſneſs. 


1. IE S U, Thou art my righteouſneſs, - 
For all my fins were Thine 
Thy death hath e of God my peace, 
Thy life hath made Him mine. 
2. Spotleſs, and juſt in Thee I am; 
p I feel my fins forgiven: 
I taſte falvation in thy name, 
And antedate'my heaven. 


3. For ever here my reſt ſhall be, 
Cloſe to thy bleeding fide ; . 
1 IThis all my hope, and all my plea, 
—_ - For me the Saviour died. 


4. My dying Saviour, and my Gop, 
Fountain for guilt and ſin, _ 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
= And cleanſe, and keep me clean. 
1 on 5+ Waſh 
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5. Waſh me, and ſeal me thus thine own, 
Waſh me, and mine 'Thou art ; 
Waſh me, but not my feet alone, 
My hands, my head, my heart. 

6. Th' atonement of thy blood apply, 
Till faith to ſight improve, 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my ſoul is love. 


HYMN XXX. 
CRRIS x our Sanctification. 


1. TES Us, my life, Thyſelf apply, 
Thine hallowing ſpirit breathe ; 
My vile affections crucify, 
Conform me to thy death. | 


2, Conqueror of hell, and earth, and fin 
Still with thy rebel ſtrive, 
Enter my ſoul, and work within, 
And kill, and make ahve. 


3. More of thy life, and more I have, 
As the old Adam dies. : 
me, Saviour, in thy grave, 
That I with Thee may riſe. 


4. Reign in me, Lord; thy foes controul, 
Who would not own thy {way : 
Diffuſe thine image thro* my ſoul, 
Shine to the perfect day. 


5. Scatter the laſt remains of ſin, 
And ſeal me thine abode, 
O make me glorious all within, 
A temple built by Goo. 


6. Mine inward holineſs Thou art, 
For faith hath made Thee mine: 
th With all thy fulneſs till my heart, 
Til all I am is Thane. 


HYMN 
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HYMN XXXI. 


Gratitude for our Converfion. 


I, HEE will I love, my ſtrength, my tower, 
Thee will I love, my joy, my crown, 
Thee will I love with all my power, 
In all my works, and thee alone; 
Thee will I love, till the pure fire 
Fill my whole ſoul with chaſte defire. 


2. Ah! why did I fo late Thee know, 
Ih bee lovelier than the ſons of Men 
Ah! why did I no ſooner go, 
To Thee the only eaſe in pain ! 
Aſham'd I figh, and inly mourn, 
That I ſo late to Thee did turn. 
3. In darkneſs willingly I ftray'd ; 
I ſought Thee, yet from Thee IT rov'd: 
For wide my wandering thoughts were ſpread. 
Thy creatures more than Thee I lov'd : 
And now if more at le Fe, + + 
"Tis thro' thy light, and comes from 'Thee. 


= | 4 I thank Thee uncreated Son, 
= That thy bright beams on me have ſhin'd, 
30 I thank Thee, who haſt overthrown 
1 My foes, and heal d my wounded mind: 
I thank Thee, whoſe enlivening voice 
Bids my freed Heart in Thee rejoice. 


5. Uphold me in the doubtful race, 
Nor ſuffer me again to ſtray : 
Strengthen my feet with ſteady pace 
Still to preſs forward in thy way: 
My ſoul, and fleſh, O Lord of might, 
Fill, ſatiate with thy heavenly light. 
6. Give to mine eyes refreſhing tears, | 
Give to mine heart chaſte hallow'd 3 
we 


= 
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Give to my ſoul with filial fears - Ss 
The love that all heaven's hoſt inſpires, 
That all my powers with all their might 
In thy ſole glory may unite. 


7. Thee will I love, my joy, my crown, 
Thee will I love, my Loxp, my God, 
Thee will I love, beneath thy frown, | 
Or ſmile, thy ſcepter or thy rod. 
What though my fleſh, and heart decay, 

Thee ſhall I love in endleſs day, 


HY MN XXXII. 
CHRIS the Friend of ſinners. 


1. HERE ſhall my wondring ſoul begin? 
How ſhall J all to heaven aſpire? 
A ſiave redeem'd from death, and fin, 
A brand pluck'd from eternal fire, 
How ſhall I equal triumphs raiſe, 
And ſing my great Deliverer's praiſe ? 


2. O how ſhall I the goodneſs tell, 

Father, which T hou to me haſt ſhew'd, 
That J, a child of wrath, and hell, 

I ſhould be call'd a child of Gop ! 
Should know, ſhould feel my fins forgiven, 


Bleſt with this antepaſt of heaven. 


3. And ſhall I ſlight my Father's love, 

Or baſely fear his gifts to own ? 
Unmindful of his favours prove ? 

Shall I; the hallow'd croſs to ſhun, 
Refuſe his.righteouſneſs Cimpart, 
By hiding it within my heart? 

4. No: tho! the antient dragon rage, 

And call forth all his hoſt to war, 
Tho' earth's ſelf-righteous ſons engage, 
Them, and their god alike I dare; 

418 © | E'3 Jesvs, 
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Jesus, the ſinner's Friend, 
Jesvs, to ſinners ſtill the ſame. 


5. Outcaſts of men, to you I call, | 
Harlots, and publicans, and Wiener, 
He ſpreads his arms tembrace you all; 
Sinners alone his e receives : 
No need of Him the righteous have, 
He came the loſt to ſeek and ſave. 
6. Come, all ye Magdalens in luſt, 
Ye ruffians fell in murders old, 
R and live; deſpair, and truſt ! 
1 for you to death was ſold: 
Tho' hell proteſt, and earth repine, 
He died for crimes like yours, and mine. 


7. Come, O my guilty brethren, come, 
Groaning beneath your load of fin! 
His bleeding heart ſhall make you room, 
His open fide ſhall take you in : 
He calls you now, invites you home : 
Come, O my guilty brethren, come. 
8. For you the purple current flow'd, 
In pardons from his wounded fide : 
E | Lavguiſh'd —__ ou the eternal Gop, 
= Fer or you the Prince of glory dy d: 
| | Believe: and all your fin s forgiven, 
Only belizve, and yours is heaven. 


HYMN XXXIII. 


Subjection to CHRIST. 


ESU, to Thee my heart I bow; 
Strange flames far from my ſoul remove: 


Faireſt among ten Thou, 
Be Thou my Load, my life, my love. 
2. Ali heaven thou fill'ft with pure deſire: 


O ſhine upon my frozen breaſt, - bd 


\ : 


r 
With ſacred love my 3 * 
May I too thy hid ſweetnels taſte. 
3. I ſee thy garments roll'd in blood, x. 
| Thy ſtreaming head, thy hands, thy ſide: 
All hail, thou ſuffering conquering Go ! 
Now man ſhall live, for Gop hath died. 
4. O kill in me this rebel, fin, 
And triumph o'er my nary breaſt, 
Reſtore thine image, Loxp, therein, , 


And lead me to thy Father's reſt. 


5. Ye earthly loves, be far away! 
Saviour, be Thou my love alone ; 
No more may mine uſurp the ſway, 
But in me thy great will be done. 


6. Yes, Thou true witneſs, ſpotleſs Lamb, 
All things for Thee I count but loſs 3 
My ſole defire, my conſtant aim, 


My only glory be thy croſs ! 
HY MN XXIV. 
On the Crucifixion. 


1. DEHOLD the Saviour of mankind, 
- Nail 'd to the ſhameful tree ! 
How vaſt the love that Him inclin'd 
To bleed, and die for Thee 


2. Hark, how He groans, while nature ſhakes, 
And earth's ſtrong pillars bend ! 
The temple's veil in ſunder breaks, 
The ſalid marbles rend. * 
. *Tis done! the 10us ranſom's paid: 
n Receive aal. He cries ; paid 
See, where He bows his ſacred head, 


% a 
- 


4- But 
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4. But ſoon He'll break death's envious chain, 
And in full glory ſhine: . 
O Lamb of Goo, was ever pain, 
Was ever love like Thine! 


HYMN XXXV. 
Living by CHRIST. 


1. LES U, thy boundleſs love to me, 
No thought can reach, no tongue declare 
O knit my thankful heart to Thee, 
And reign without a rival there: 
Thine wholly, Thine alone I am; 
Be Thou alone my conſtant flame. 
2. O grant that nothing in my ſoul 
May dwell, but thy pure love alone: 
O may thy love poſſeſs me whole, 
My joy, my treaſure, and my crown : 
Strange fins far from my ſoul remove ; 
My every act, word, thought, be love. 


3. O love, how chearing is thy ray ! 
All pain before thy preſence flies : 
Care, anguiſh, ſorrow, melt away, 
| Where er thy healing ſtreams ariſe. 
= O Jesv, «eg ng h 
1 Nothing hear, feel, or think, but Thee. 
fi 4. Unwearied may I this purſue, 
= Dauntleſs ta the high prize aſpire : 
* Hourly within my breaſt renew | 
This holy flame, this heavenly fire; 
== And day and night be all my care 
oy F To guard this ſacred treaſure there. 
: 5. My Saviour, Thou thy love to me, 
In want, in pain, in ſhame haſt ſhew'd : 
For me on the accurſed tree 
Thou pouredf forth thy guiltleſs bloo!: 


& -. X . 
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Thy wounds upon my heart impreſs, 
Nor ought ſhall the lov'd ſtamp efface. 
6. More hard than marble is my heart, 

And fool with fins of deepeſt ſtain ; 
But Thou the mighty Saviour art, 

Nor flow'd thy cleanfing blood in vain. 
Ah ! ſoften, melt this rock; and may 
Thy blood waſh all theſe ſtains away. - 


7. O that my heart, which open ſtands, 
ht catch each drop, "a torturing pain, 
Fans by my fins, wrung from thy hands, | 
Thy feet, thy head, Ns ev'ry vein ; 
That ſtill my breaſt may heave with fighs, 
Still tears of love o'erflow my eyes. 


8. O that I, as a little child, 
May follow Thee, nor ever refl, 
Till — Thou haſt pour'd thy mild 
And lowly mind into my breaſt | 
Nor ever may we parted be, 
Till 1 TT. 


PART II. 


Dxzx+w me, Saviour, after Thee, 
So ſhall I run, and never tire; 
ith ah $169 10us words ftill comfort me, 

ou my hope, my ſole deſire: 
Free from every weight ; nor fear, 
Nor fin can come, Thou art here. 


o. My health, my light, my life, my crown, 
M portion, and my treaſure 'Thou ; | 
O take me, ſeal me for thine own; 
070 Thee alone my ſoul I bow: 
Without Thee all is pain; my mind 
Repoſe in naught but Thee can find. 


11. Howe'er I rove, where'er I turn, 
In Thee alone is all my reſt: 
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Be Thou my theme, within me burn, 
Itsus, and I in Thee am bleſt. 
Thou art the balm of life: my ſoul 
Is faint; O fave, O make it whole ! 


12. What in thy love poſſeſs I not? 
My ftar by night, my ſun by day, 
My ſpring of life, when parch'd with drought, 
My wine to chear, my bread to ſtay, 
My ftrength, my ſhield, my ſafe abode, 
My robe before the throne of Gop. 


13. Ah, Love ! thine influence withdrawn, 
What profits me that I was born? 
All my delight, my joy is gone, 
Nor know I till Thou return : 
Thee may I ſeek, till I attain, 
And never may we part again. 


14. "_ all —_.y 2 1 
nchangeable me view d: 
E'er know this beating heart to move, 
Thy tender mercies me purſu' d: 
Ever with me may they abide, 
And cloſe me in on ev'ry fide. 
15. Still let thy love point out my way 
F (How Ader things thy love hath 
Still lead me, left I go aftray, [wrought! 
Dire& my work, inſpire my thought, 
And when I fall, ſoon may I hear 
Thy voice, and know that love is near. 


16. In ſuff' ring be thy love my peace, 
In weakneſs be thy love my power; 
And when the ſtorms of life ſhall ceaſe, 
Jesv, in that important hour, * 
In death, as life, be Thou my guide, 
And ſave me, who for me haſt dy d. 


8 HYMN 
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HYMN XXXVI. 
God's love to mankind. 


GOD, of th'unfathom'd ſea, 
Who would not give his heart to 'Thee ? 
Who would not love Thee with his —_ 
O Jesv, lover of mankind, 
Who would not his whole ſoul and mind, 
With all his ſtrength to Thee unite ? 


2. Thou ſhin'f with everlaſting rays; 
Before th' inſufferable blaze 
Angels with both wings veil their eyes: 
Yet free as air thy bounty ſtreamwe 
On all thy works, thy mercy's beams 
Diffufive, as thy ſun's, ariſe. 


3. Aſtoniſn'd at thy frowning brow, 
Earth, hell, and heav*n's ſtrong pillars bow, 
Terrible majeſty is thine ! 
Who then can that vaſt love expreſs, 
Which bows thee down to me, who leſs 
Than nothing am, till Thou art mine ? 


4. High-thron'd on heav*n's eternal hill, 
In number, weight, and meaſure Nil 
Thou ſweetly order'ſ all that is: 

And yet Thou deign'ſt to come to me, 
And guide my ſteps, that I with Thee 
Inthromd, may reign in endleſs bliſs, 


5. Fountain of good, all bleſſing lows 
From Thee; no want thy fulneſs knows; | 
What but Thyſelf canſt Thou defire ? ; 
Ves; ſelf-ſufficient as Thou art, „ J 
Thou doſt defire my worthleſs heart; | 
This, only this Thou doſt require. 


| 6: Primeval beauty! in thy ſight 
J * firſt· born fairen ſons of light 


(4) 


See all their brighteſt glories fade : 
What then to me thine eyes could turn, 
In fin conceiv'd, of woman born, 

A worm, a leaf, a blaſt, a ſhade '! 


7. Hell's armies tremble at thy nod, 
And trembling own th” Alt hty Gov; 
Sov'reign of earth, air, hell, and | ſky. 


But who 1s this that comes from far; 
nts roll'd in blood appear? 


Whole 
"Tis Go made man, for man to die ! 


8. MB cog tonnb4k 5 ale 
Who would not give his heart to Thee ? 
Who would not love Thee with his maght ? ? 


O Jzesv, lover of mankind, 
Who would not his whole foul and mind, 


With all his ſtrength to Thee unite ? 


HYMN XXXVII. 
Truſt in Providence. 
| | | OM MIT thou all thy griefs 
. ; C And ways into his hank; 
=_ To his ture truth and tender care, | 
j 1 : Who earth and heaven commands : 
= Who points the clouds their courſe, 
| | Whom winds and ſeas obey, 
He ſhall direct thy wand ring feet, 
He ſhall prepare thy way. 
2. Thou on the Loxo rely, | 
So ſafe ſhalt thou go on, 
Fix on his work thy ſtedfaſt eye, 
So ſhall thy work be done. 
No profit canſt thou gain 


By ſelf-conſuming care: + 


To Him commend thy cauſe, his ear 
Attends the ſofteſt — Y . 
3 Thing 


(49) 
3. Thine'everlaſtin truth, n. ⏑ $26} 36 
Father, thy ceaſe Cleve © Le "02% 
Sees all thy childrems wants, and be . 
What beſt for each will prove. M303 $55 
And whatſoe'er Thou will'lt,  - © 
Thou doſt, 0 King of kings ; $2225 © 1 
What thine | mithom choſe;.. 5, 2 47 = 
Thy power, to being bring. 
4. Thou every where haft way, mill AO 
And all things ſerve "wat dn9I 
Thy every act pure ——— i, Iz 


Thy path unſully d i = 47 
When Thou'ariſeſt, — BUIC UT iis 
What ſhall-thy work wittiſtand-?/ A 


When all thy me 1p want, Thou giv 'Nt, 
Who, who th ah thy hand? 


&: Gene "0 "pI = 
Hope, and be undiſmay d; 1 
Gop hears thy fighs, and counts thy tears, | 
op ſhall lift up th y head, 1e 1 
— waves, and clouds, and ſtorms, 
e gentl S thy WAY 3;*1 24, "4 
Wait p oh, time, 10, ſhall this nigh . 
Soon end in joyous day. 


6. Still heavy is thy heart? 
Still ſink thy ſpirits down ? 1 
Caſt off the weight, let fear depart, 
And ev ry care be gone. 1 12 ˙1 
What tho' thou ruleſt not, . 
Vet heav'n, and earth, and hell. 
Proclaim Gos ſitteth on He © throne, | 
And ruteth-all things well. 


7. Leave to his ſov'reign "Eran of af 
To chooſe, and to comfuand,, 


ot Di 
— 


ine 5 — So 


appear, 
When fully He the work tes 
That caus'd thy needleſs er. 
8. Thou ſeeſt our weaknefs, Lexv, 2 
EEE 
up the or 
Confirm the feehle knee! xs 'is cru 
Let us in life, in death, 3 75 
Thy tedfaſt truth declare, ' 
And publiſh with our mn 
Thy love, We 1 ee | 


HYMN XXXVIIl. 
 Ifaiah XILIII. 7, 2. 


1. DEACE,  doabting heart! aG am: 


Who orm d me man, forbids my fear : 
ele 4 
The Lox protets, for ever near: 

His blood for me did once atone; ” 
ns MR. tmn een. 


2. When paſſing thro' the wa wy deep, 
aſk in faith his promis'd aid 
waves an awful diſtance keep, 
2 ſhrink from my devoted head: 
Fearleſs, their violence I darm 
They cannot harm, for Gov Ret | 


3. To Him my eye. of Faith I cury,.; 4 297 
And thro” the fire purſue. my Way: "24 * 
The fire forgets its power to burn, 
The lambent flames around me play: + 
I own his power, accept the ſign, . 
And ſhout to prove the Saviour mine, * 


1 4. Still 


(51) 
4 * me, O my Saviour, ſtand, 
in ferce temptations Poor; 
Hide i in the hollow of thy Hand, 
Shew forth in me thy faving Power : 
Still be thy arms my ſure defence';- - 
Nor earth, nor hell ſhall. phick me-thence. 


5. Since Thou haft bid mg com to Thee, 
(Good as Thou att, and\fixon 1 . 


I'll walk o'er te“ tet tem ous 


Up borne by the unylelding wave; 
Dauntleſs, tho — be near, 


And yawning wharlpools of deſpair. 
6. When darkneſs intetcepts the ſkies, 
And ſorrow's waxes around me 0, 
When high the forms of paſſion riſe, 
And half 6'etwheliti my finking ſoul; 
My ſoul a. ſudden y6wer hall feel; 
And hear: © whiſper, Peaee, bo $161 | 


7. Tho? in afli&ion's furnace try d. 
Unhurt, 18 ae 25d 4 . Pn thead ; 
Tho' fin affaif, and bell thrown wide, 
Pour all its flames upon my head; 
Like Mees buſh, PII mount che . 
And enen fog" 


HY MN XIII. 
Wreſtling Jacob. 


OME, Gee eee 
Whom ſtill 1 hold, but cannot feet: . 

M company before is gone, as $ wt. 
L 
With Thee all night I mean to ſtax, 
And wreſtle till the break of day. 


| 7.1 nebd' not tell . who I am, 
My miſery, or fin declare: 
F ET N 31 Thyſelf 


A 1 ; 


(52) 


Thyſelf haſt call'd me by my name; 1 2 
Look on thy hands, and read it there! 

But who, I alk Thee, who art Thou? r 

Tell me thy name, and tell me NoW. 


3. In vain Thon ſtruggleſt to get free, 
I never will unlooſe my holdwꝓwzwzS 
Art Than-the nan ot ind the ae ? 
"The ſecret of thy love unfold; | 
Wreſtling, I will not let Thee go, 
Till I thy name, thy . 


4. Wilt Thou not yet to me reveal 
| Thy new, unutterable name 
Tell me, I ſtill beſeech Thee, tell? 
To know it now, reſolv'd T am: 
Wreſtling, I will not let Thee go, 
Till I thy name, thy „ 


;. % in ah AION amet. A 
Or touch the hollow of my thigh ;: 1 
Tho' ev'ry finew were unſtrung, 
Out of my arms Thou ſho ' not fly 
Wreſtling, I will not let Thee go, 


Till I thy name, en Know, - 


6. What cho my ſhri fleſh 1 
And murmur, to contend fo long: ck <2" 
L riſe ſuperior to my pain 
cf When I am. then I m roy 
And when my all of ſtrength doth 24 
| I ſhall with the 88 prevail. 
i | My ſtrength is gone, my nature dies, 
1 . — 2 
1 Faint to revive, and. fall to riſe: | 
I fall, and yet by faith L tand: 1202, vb 
I fland; and-willl — ! bak 
Till 1 thy name; wy nature nn. * 


* 
1 
F 


(59) 


#71 G3 9 AT $255 7 / bit 0 L | 
4 x r 
=» A R T 1. ar! 


ng ib; for e 
But r - 6 


Speak 


2 4 9 


Speak, or 
And tell me, — name is Love. 


9. Tis Love l ds Lie! Thou dy'@& for me; 
I hear thy whiſper in my heart; 


The morning 23751 the ſnadows flee ; 
Pure univerſal Love Thou art: 

To me, to all, thy: bowels move 1 

Thy nature, and thy name is Love. 


10. My torn, gee 


ow fecerve; 
Thro' Kn 1 few lee face to face,” 
I ſee Thee fact to face, and Nye: 
In vain I have not wept, and ſtrove,” * | 
Thy nature, and thy name id E 


11. I know Thee; Gert 2 Ton 175 2 
Jesus, che fechle fumers friend's” ); : 
Nor wilt Thou wick the night depart, r 
But ſtay, and love me to the _ bh 
Thy mercies never ſhall remove, + 3 
Thy nature, and thy name is Lore. 


12. The Son of els on me n 
Hath roſe, Wick healing in wb TOE 
Wither'd m nature's strength; from F lie 3 
My ſouf its life and ſuccbur brings: 3 
| My help i is all laid ap abo c, 1 
Thy nature, aud chy name is Love. U 
13. Contented no-, upon my thi 8 
I halt, Tin life fort. Journey Ns Frogs - 8 
All helplefstefs, alf weakneſs f 1 | 
b 8 2 Thee alone for ſtrength depend; 49 
F z "a . : 


- 
oy 


6854.) 
5 Nor have I power from Thee to move ; 
= Thy nature, and thy.name is e 
14. Lame as I am, I take the 
Hell, earth apd fin with 


rinnen 
07 ies” K £07 32 
Thy nat 1 1. D 2 
| e i 170 wh x {ſer aA. 
E 4g #1 538% H . M N. N. "i * 
oF +24 4 . - 1 


— Cnxrer.” : ee 5 
RISE, my Soul, ariſe, "Apt | C1 
Thy Saviour's facrifice 4h 41 
. . . 
All the forms that love could take, _ 
Jesus in Himſelf, hath join d. it! 317 wn 
Thee, my Soul,, his bun ie make, 5 
| 2. Equal-with Gop moſt FT a's7 al 
; He laid his glory by ; 4 e +l 
He, "h el 2 : 5 nend 
Man with men He : Cappear, 

Object of his 5 2 * | 
Pleas'd's Servants form-to wear. Sod: 4s 
_-.- 3. Hail everlaſting Lon, 
2 | Divine,” incarnate Ford ro i 

»y Thee let all my powers confeſs, . - 
Thee my breath proclaim ! 


of 


Help, ye rg 5 choirs to bleſs, _ _, 47 wo 
Shout the lov'd Iumanuel's Name. = 
4 Froit of a virgin's womb ie 11 
The promis'd B s come: 


Cn isr, the father's hope of old, 
CurisT, the woman's conqu'ring ſeed, 
; Cur1sT, the Saviour] long foretold, . 
} 8 Born to bruiſe, the ſerpent” S head. A 


* 5. Reful- 


(532) 
. Refulgent from aa 
the right Mormag at ar Na5t 1 8 

See the Day-/pring from on by ANY Box 
e darknefs ri 8 0 „ 

Night r 8, the ſſladows * f 

Rane ui with day the opening . ; 
6. He ſhines on.carth. gdf d. wha 
The Preſence of the Lord : 8 Na ” "th 
Gov, the mighty Gov, and true, _ | 
Gov by light avkit Sonett, 
Stands diſplay d to mortal view, | 72 a 
Gov ſupreme, for ever bleſt. | 


- r A R vc py 2211 
* 9 \ n. my L [Y 4 


7. 3 © A UE 
Th Almighty's Ful by” 


1 5 
Thou the Father's ly Son; . * Das * CY 
Pleas'd He ever is in n en * 
Juſt, and holy Thou alone, Tee * 132 
Full of truth, and grace for nme. 


8. High above every name 
Jesus, the great I AM; £5 
Bows to Ixsus every knee, f. 
Things in heaven, and earth, and hell; 
Saints adore him, demons rn 
Fiends, and men, and angels feel. 


9. He leſt his throne above, 6110-4444 ! 
” Emptied of all bat- love: v4 44 VAL 4488 
Whom the heavens cannot cantain, 6.1 31% QI 
Gop vouchſaf d a worm t appear, 
Lozp, of glory, Son <br las as eb 
Poor, and vile, and abjeR here. x * 


10. His own aut ſought, wit A A 
His own receiv'd Him not: 36 | 224 
Him a ſign by all blaſphem d, 1 1355 
. On caſt, and deſpis'd of men: 42150 | 


(56) 
gee = ol | 
Bold to ſcoff the Nazarene: 


11. Hail, cane 
| Thy humble flat 
Never Mal my. —— us end 

Hail, derided 
Jesvs, hail! the 

— of = _— 


2. Hail the 1 . 1 - P þ | 
Divine, idgr; Lore Tr. wet 1 5 2 ban 
Cont ” 


Thee the Life, our 
lewd, ON d. 


1. "it q p 


Thee te Reſurrettion pr 
on we heard. the gue 


Oun d thy voice ; Len 
13. With Thee gone up „ AT - 
' Witneſfng — got 2 TH 5 | ; 
Alpha, and cog ay emp tg 


Waſt, and art and art to cone. | . a 
[To e 1 A 
7 AVIOUR, the world's, and. mine, 


Was ever grief like Thine * 
Thou my pain, curſe haſt — H 3 
All my fins were laid on Thee: . 


Help me, Los t Thee I len. MLL. eee 
aw me, Saviour; after” Thee. 


2. *Tis done ! AS | — 


My Love is crucify'd! tb 
Rreak this ſtony: heart of mine, — 

Pour my eyes x ceaſeldſs ned, * 

Feel, my Soul, the ieee 


Catch, my heart, blood! !?! 
II 3. When 


(59 ) 


2. When, O my Gov, Bal Ar 1. * *r 
For Thee ſubmit to die? 4 224 4 
How the mighty debt repay r, 
Rival of thy paſſion prove? I fo | 
Lead me in I hyſelf the way, 1 
Melt my hardneſs into love. 


4. To love is all my wiſh, 
I only live for this: 

Grant me, Lorp, my heart” S lefire, | 
There by faith for ever dwell :, 
This I always will require, KN 

Thee, and only Thee, to feel. 


5. Thy power I pant to prove, 
Rooted, and fixt in love, 2 
Strengthen'd by thy Spirit's might, 
Wiſe to fathom thin s divine, 
What the len and breadth, 221 bez *. 
What the pth * love Hke thine. 


6. Ah! give me this to Kno, ma 4p 
With all dy Saintes below! ' hg 
Swells my ſoul to compaſs enn ia 
Gaſps in Thee to live, and move, ek 
Fill'd with all the Deity, , Foo ues] 
All immerſt, and loft in love: 0" For bee 


HY M N XIII. 


To O 175 

4 

TILL, O,my foul, prolong | | 
Tho lee. add fon! 


Cnair my theme, my hope, my joy: 
His be all my hoy days, 
Praiſe my every hour employ, _ v 
Every bran DOIN: JT 1835 
2. His would I Wolly be, 1 x 8 . 
* liv' : and died f for ne, 1 3 whe 


(#) 
Grief was all his life below, N 
Pain, and poverty, and en: I 
Mine the fins that bruis'd him fo, — 
Scourg'd, and nail'd Him to the croſs. 
3. He bore the curſe of all, 
' A ſpotleſs criminal : 
Burthen'd with a world of ouilt, 
Blacken'd with imputed fin, b | 
Man to ſave, his blood he ſpilt, | 
Died to make the finder clean,  — 
4. Join earth and heaven to bleſs | 
Ahe Los p our Ricn1 EOUSNESS! 
Myſtery of redemption, this, 


This the Saviovn's frany . 
Man's offence was counted E | 


Ours is righteoufnefs divine.” | 


5. Jo Fan — © E304 mag thine, | 
is life is mine : rte 
Fally am I jaflibed. me RET. 


Free from fin, ee e ans a 
Guiltleſs, fince for me He died, 4 
Righteous, fince He died for me. | 
6. Juv, to Thee I bow, 2 tim! A ; 
'd to the utmoſt 1 now : g 


O ans th ve divine ! 
2 robe ſtores can tell? 
Knots infinite is thine, 


All thy ways unſearchable ! 


HYMN. . 
10 Enkiey the E. 
ESU, Thou ant one Kivg,. id; 


To me thy ſuccoux bring 
Cum ler the mighty One art hou 3 


[ESE 


1 


6 N 


(59) 


This the werd; I claim it now, r 
r 
1. ay rar x -* rnd rriigh 
O look with pity down 1: 
Hos, N 1 
1 un 45 
King of glory, Lox of al [pot 
Cunrisr, be Land, be kiag to me. . 72 
1 pant to why fm}... 44 > 
wa only Th bes Fabey's IA 2 2 
Thee my ſpirit gaſps to _ 


This my one, my c 
Make, O make, my heart . 


e 


r thy y Fiftary : | 
Hell — 1 and ſin AER 
Pride, ſelf-love, and every foe, - 
All ſubdue; thro' 'all my foul 


Conquering, and to N go. 
HY M N xlav. 17 


Invitation of Sinners to Cnaur. 


, 


: 


Fon a thouſand tongues to fing 
My dear Redeemer's praiſe! , 
The 2 of my Gop and Ring, 
The triumphs of his grace 


2. My gracious Maſter, and my Gov, 5 
Afliſt me to proclaim, {+ 
To ſpread thro all the earth abroad. 
The honours of thy name. A 


3. Jzsvs, the name that charms our fears, | 
That bids our ſorrows ceaſe ; 
'Tis muſick in the finner's ears, 
Tis life, and health, and peace. 


4. He 


$: 


The mourpful 
The bumble poor believe 


join! 
Say d is 1 Gnner balls. 


In holy 


— 1 


He ſpeaks ; and liſtening to his voice, . 
New life the dead receive, * 
br r xejoiee,” 


- FF © 


| | From crimes as great as mine. 
. | 9. Martherers, and all ye hellifh * 
| ; FERRIES Blacken'd with luſt, and pride, 

7 Believe the Saviour died for you ; 

| For you the Saviour died. 


* - 8 0 * 
— -” 8 * „ * * bing, 
l 4 »*- 4 3 4 vw JH 44 3 * - wet 


e 


15. 


J 


| „ ho pe 5 


$ 
+-4 


= | 441 5 0 : 

40. Awake from. guilty nemme , lech. "7, 

"#3 And Chriſt mall give you light, 

=_ Cat all your ſins into the deep, 

F And waſh the Ethiop white. 1 

1 . With me your chief ye then ſhall ina 1215 

1 | | hall fee/ your, ſins 1 * er 

' * your bea ven below, : | 

| 128135 15 heaven. "IL 

TRL 3-45. 

F: 2 1 "4 44 01:4 322D 
= | ; 715 3 53: &41 1 Us 5 


N 
| 2 


649 


HYMN. 1 


The Savieun glorified by all, 


HOP, Jasu, r Kin 
Thy ceaſeleſs pralle we . 


Praiſe ſhall our glad tongue ld ak + « 


Prazſe;o'erfiow.our grateful. 
While we vital breath enjoy, 
While eternal ages roll. 
2. Thou art th" eternal I 
That ſhin'ſt in < a | 
Wond'ting,-gaz\d/th* angelic-train, . 

While Thou bos“ ſt the heavens beneath, 
Gov with Gov wert man with, _ l 50 
Man to ſaye from endleſs death. 

3- Thou for our pain dak Mumm. 
Thou haſt our fickneſs borne ; - | 
All our ſins on Thee were laid 5 | 
Thou with unexampled grace, 8 23 
All the mighty debt haſt pate. 
Due from Adam's helpleſs race. | A 
4. Thou haſt ol erthrowin the ſo , 
* Gon? s kin fx d —— Wal 
Thou heaven 1 baſ — wide, 
Thou thine own doſt lead ny 6h 
In thy croſs, and hy thy fide E 
Enthron'd above yon ſky * 
Thou reign'ſt with Gop moſt TOY 44 
Proftrate at thy feet we fall! 3 g 
Power ſupreme to Thee is given; * - 
Thee the righteous Lox of all, 
Sons of earth, and hoſts of heaven. 
6. Cherubs, and —_—_— ona | A 
And in thy Pt l 


it, 


— 


IP 


By whoſe ſtrength ye faithful re 3 1 70 
Join t' extol his ſacred name, -2 
Whom in life and death ye lov'd. 


8. The Church, Gre. all her bounds, 
Wich thy high — n: af 
195 n 
—— leg, t 03 all 
Children's feeþler voices there. 
To thy name hoſanna's fing. n 


. 
: The hoſts of Martyrs own: 5 


10. Ev'n heathens feel thy per) + 
Thou ſuffering conqueror ! 
Thouſand virgins, chaſte and clean, 

From love's pleafin witchcraft free, 
Faleer thne the Glogs mann. 1 
Coplecrare their. heatts 30; Thee, 4 


11. Wide earth's remoteſt bound 
Full of thy praiſe is found : 
And all heaven's eternal day, 

With thy ftreaming glory flames: 
All thy foes ſhall melt away . -_ - 
From th' inſufferable beams. 


663) 
12. O Loxp, O Gos of Love; 


1 e | 2 

0 WI pitying eye, ; % 
Mark the toil, the. paim we feel j _ 
Midſt the ſnares of death we lie, 

Midi the banded powers of hell. 


13. Ariſe, ſtir up thy power, 
Thou deathleſs Conqueror ! 
_ us to obtain the | 
elp us well to cloſe our rage, 
That with Thee above the ſkies, - 


Endleſs joys we may poſleſs. 


H YM N XLVI. 
I am determined to, know . nothing fave 
Jesvs CHrrIsT, a and Rim wehe 


AIN deluftve World, adieu, 
With all of creature- good! 
Only Jesus I purſue, 
Who bought me with his blood : 
All thy pleaſures I forego, 4 
I trample on thy wealth and pride, A 
Only Js8us will I know, | | KB 
And Jesus crucified, (> 4 
2. Other knowledge I diſdain, _ 
Tis all but vanity: 
Cnaur, the Lamb of God, was ſlain; 
He taſted death for me; 8 
Me to ſave from endleſs woe, - 
The fin-atoning victim died: i 
Only le will I . 4 9 
Issus eruciſied. 
3. Turning to my reſt again, 
The Saviour I adore, © 
He relieves my grief and pain, Kt A 
And bids me weep neee, | Y 
2. 0 7 Y — EIT 1 oF . River | 
| "7; * 2 


(64) 
Rivers of ſalvation flow ARE 
From out his head, his hands, his fide: 
Only Jesvs will I know, . 
And Jesvs crucified.” 


4. Here will I ſet up my reft, 

My flactuating heart 
From the haven of his breaſt, 
Shall never more depart : 
Whither ſhould a finger go? 
His wounds for me ſtand open wide: 
Only Jzsvs will F know, 

And Jzsvs.crucified. 


PART II. 


5. HAT tho' all I am is ſin. 
Sis engt break my Pence, 
Here is blood to waſh me clean 
From all umrightecuſneſs | 
This ſhall waſh me white as ſnow; 
Only this for all things I confide: 
Only Jz:vs will I know, 
And IEsus crucified. 
6. What tho' earth and hell engage 
= To ſhake my ſoul with fear, : 
= L Calmly I defy-the rage | 
4 | Of perſecution near ; 
3} Suff ring faith ſhall brighter glow, 
4 As gold, when in the furnace tried : 
Only Jssus will Fknow, ES” 5 
And asus crucihed. _ ck iy 
7. Him to know, is life and peace, 
And pleaſure without end. 
$ This is all my happineſs, 
—_ On Jesus to depend; 
A Daily in his grace to grow, 
1 * And ever in his faith abide ; : 
G 7 7 


Only 


(65) 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And I Esus crucified. 


8. O that I could all invite, 
This ſaving truth to prove 


Shew the length, and — and height, 


And depth of Jesvs' love 
Fain I would to finners ſhew 
The blood by faith alone applied : 
Only Jesvs will I know, © 
And Jesvus crucified. 


9. Him in all my works I ſeek, 
Who hung upon the tree, 
Only of his love I ſpeak, 
Who freely died for me. 
| While I 8 here below, 
Of nothing will I think befide : 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesvs crucified. 


HYMN XLVIL 
The Same. 


Their works of righteouſneſs, 


. L T the world their virtue boaſt, 


„a wretch undone and loſt, 
Am freely fav'd by grace: 
Other title I diſclaim, 
This, only this is all my plea ; 
I the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jesus died for me. 


2. Let the ſtronger ſons of Gop 
Their liberty aſſert, 
Juſtly glory in the blood 
That made them pure in heart: 

I am full of guilt and ſhame, 

My heart as black as hell I fee ; 
I the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jesus died for me. 
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3. Happy they, whoſe joys abound; 
tke Fordan's ſwelling ſtream, 
Who their heaven in Cux list have found, 
And give the praiſe to Him : ; 
Let them triumph in his name, 
Enjoy their full felicity : 
I the chief of finners am, 
But Jesus died for me. 
Who can in Him rejoice, 
Lean on his beloved breaſt, 
And hear the Bridegroom's voice : 
Meaneſt follawer of the Lamb, 
His ſteps I at a diſtance fee, - 
I the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jzsvs died for me. 
. Surely He will lift me up, 
. "For I of Him have need 
I cannot give up my hope, 
Tho” I am cold and n 
To bring fire on earth He came ; 
O that it now might kindled be! 
I the chief of s am, | 
But Jesus died for me. 


6. Jesu, Thou for me haſt died, 
And Thou in me wilt live, 
I ſhall feel thy death applied, 
I ſhall thy life receive : 
Vet when melted in the flame 
Of love, this ſhall be all my plea ; 
I the chief of ſinners am, 
But Jesvs died for me. 


kh. 


- 
* 


o 


- 
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H Y M N XLVIII. 
To CHRIS T the Prophet. 


1. BROPHE T on earth beſtow d, 
A Teacher ſent from Go, 
Thee we welcome from above, 
Sent the Father to reveal, 2 
Sent to manifeſt his love, 4 „ 
Sent to teach his perfect will.  —- 
2. Ah! give us, Lozp, toknow _ 
Thine office here below ; __ 
Preach deliverance to the poor ; 
Sent for this, O Cux1sT, Thou art: 
Jesu, all our ſickneſs cure, 
Bind Thou up the'broken heart. 


3- Publiſh the joyful year 
Gop's ac 
Preach glad tidings to the meek, 
a Liberty to ſpirits bound, 
racious free redemption ſpeak, 

' Spread thro' earth the goſpel-ſound: 

4. Humbly behold we fit, 
And liſten at thy feet; 

Never will we hence remove; 

Lo! to Thee our ſouls we bow : 

Tell us of thy Father's love; Wt” 
Speak; for Load, we hear Thee now. 
5. Maſter, to us reveal, 

His acceptable will : 

Ever for thy law we wait: 
Unite it in our inward parts, 

Our dark minds illuminate, 
Grave thy kindneſs on our hearts. 
7. Thou art 1 the way, | 

O teach us to pray: rs os 
+ IS 8 Worlbip 
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Worſhip ſpiritual and true 
Still inſtruct us how to give: 

Let us pay the ſervice due, | 
Let us to Gov's glory ve. 


PART II. 


7. TLIolx, and true, the key 
Of Bavid reſts on Thee. 
Come, Meſſias, all things tell, 
Make us to falvation wiſe, - 
Shut the gates of death and hell, 

Open, open, paradiſe. 

8. Witneſs, within us place 

The f pirit of his grace; 

Teach us 1 and guide, 
Buy an unction from above, 

Let it in our hearts abide, 
Source of light, and liſe, and love. 


9. Pronounce our happy doom, 
And ſhew us things to come , 
All the depths of love diſplay, 
Srcak the myſtery unfold, 
as ſeafd to thy great day, 
in thy book of ifs Held! 


10. Shepherd, ſecurely keep 
Thy little flock of ſheep ; 
Call'd and gather d into one, 
Feed us, in . paſtures feed, 


Make us quietly lie down, © 
Ir che Eee ent Wea: 885 


11. Thou, even Thou art He, "+ 
Whom and ſorrow flee: 
Comforter of all that mourn, 
Let us by thy guidance come, 
Crown'd with endlefs joy, return 
To our everlaſting home. 


7 * 
* 


HYMN 


t 
HY MN XLIX. | 
C x x15 r protecting and ſanctifying. 


15 Jesv, ſource of calm repoſe, | 
O Thy like nor man, nor angel knows, 
Faireſt among ten thouſand fair, 
Ev'n'thoſe whom death s ſad fetters bound. 
Whom thickeſt darkneſs compals'd round, 
Find light and life, if Thou appear. 
2. Effulgence of the light divine, 
E'er rolling planets knew to ſhine, 
E'er tune its ceaſeleſs courſe began 
. when th' appointed ti 


My great Deliv 


In vain does t 


wers en 5 
None can withlkandk thy clay sd. d. 
4- Lon over all; ſetit to ſulſil I a7 

1 gracious Father's ſoy'reign. will. 

To thy dread ſceptre will bow: 5 
Wich duteous reverence at thy feet, 

Like humble Mary, lo, Iſit, | 

Speak, Lox, thy ſervant heareth now. 

Renew think image, Lok b, in ine, 

: Lowly, . I be, 
No charms but — Thee are dear: 
No anger, may'ſt Thou ever find, --. 9 
No pride in my unruffled mind, E 
But faith, and heaven · born peace be there. 
6. & patient, a victorious mind)... 
Which lite, and all things caft behind, 
Springs 


„ 


cy > 2 8 of 
a n 
AW STS 
** 


; eee 
An which no defire can move, 
But ſtill adore, believe, and love, 
Give me, my Lon, my y life, my all. 


H * MN L. 
A Thankſgiving, 


. Heavenly King, Look Fe from above, 
Aſſiſt us to fog Th, and love, 
So ſw o'erflowin plenteous the ſtore, 
Thou if art beſtowing, And giving us more. 
2, O Gov of our life, We hallow thy name; 
Our buſineſs and ſtriſe, Is Thee to proclaim 


our thankſgivitg For creating grace ; 
The living, the living, S ſhew forth y praiſe 


3. Our Father and Lord 'Almi ghty art Thou : 


. | Preſervid by thy word We worlkip Thee now, 
4 The Danse ee sil we ere! OY 
. Our tongues to thine honour, And lives we employ 
= 4. But O] above all Thy kindneſs we praiſe, _ 
= From ſin and from thrawl Which ſave the loſt race: 


Thy ſon Thou haſt given, A world to redeem, 
And bring us to heaven Whoſe truſt is in Him, 


F. Wherefore of thy love We ſing, and rejoice, 
Wich angels ow We lift up our voice, 
= Thy love each believer Shall gladly adore, , 

For ever and ever, When time i is no more. 


HY MN „ 
Another. 


to deliver, 
* ppg 


Do 
* * 
4 2 1 
% R 
_ - "> | 
> a "$ Ke 
= ' 
4 
K 
5 * 
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e How happy-the man, Whoſe heart is ſet free, 
The people that can Be joyful in Thee! 
Their joy is to walk in The light of thy face, 
And ſtill they, are talking Of Jzsvs's grace. 

8. Their daily delight Shall be in thy name, 
They ſhall, as their right, Thy righteouſneſs claim : 
Thy righteouſneſs r GEg 

alt 
Bold they ſhall appear in The Preſence of Gov. 
For Thou art their boaſt; Their and pow r. 

+ 404 L alſo uuf To ſee the — * 
My ſoul's new creation, A life from the dead, 
The day of falvation, That lifts up my head. 


5. For Jesus, my Lonp, Is now my defence; 

, in his word, None plucks me from thence ; 
Since I have found favour, He all things will do; 
My King and my Saviour Shall make me ancw. 


6. Yes, Lon b, I ſhall ſee The bliſs of thine own. 
Thy ſecret to me Shall ſoon be made known: 
For ſorrow and ſadneſs I joy ſhall receive, 


And ſhare in the gladneſs Of all hat believe. 


HYMN Lt, 
Fit Another. 3 l 


Gos of my ſalvation, hear, 
Ad hel 2 <1 EI | 
With boldn ner - 
Help.me thy benefits to fing, Bo 
And ſmile to ſee me feebly ring 
ran 


2. J cannot praiſe Thee as I won'd, 
But Thou art merciful and good: E 
I know Thou never wilt deſpiſe 
wee of l ind feeble , „ 
3 — 4M 1 
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-- But-boar me, till on- wings  - : 
Parr rer * 
3. A vile finger 1 
Ten thouſand deaths . die, | 
Vet ſtill by ſ I hve: . 
1 _— to —— 1 — up, 
4 I fee an open hope, 2 0 
1 got And wait thy fulneſs to receive. | 
0 4 How ſhall 1 dank Thee/for the grace. 
1 — 1 have to ſee thy face, 
When ſin ſhall all be ꝓurg d away ! | 
. 
The morning 


"And T wal fee the perfef 


S. Already, Lon, 1 keelrhy 0 1. 

_ Preſerv d from Ne 
t preſerver aim * 

15 © Safety 7 ſtrength in Thee 1 have, 

I find, I find Thee ftrong to ſave, | 
| And know that I xsus is thy name. 
bs 6. By faith 1 every moment land, a 
Mm Strangely upheld by thy right-hand, 

1 my own wickednels efchew : 

A ſinner I am kept from fin 

And Thou ſhalt make me pure within, 
And Thou ſhak form my ſoul anew. 


gi IP ART. er 9 . 
„Tua Thee, whoſe atoni | 
*] 3 i : 


* 


Each moment intercedes 

Sprinkling my every word, and 
Gov hears thy blood for mercy cry, 
And paſſes all my follies by; ., _ 

He ſees, but be imputes them not. 


r — 
Nor do thy will, nor keep thy law 


(730 


On earth, as angels do above: 
But ſtill the fountain open ſtands, 
Waſhes my feet, and head, and hands, 
Till I am perfected i in love. | 


Come then, and looſe my ſtamm'rin tongue, 
* Teach me the new, the — 
And perfect in a babe thy praiſe: 
I want a thouſand lives t employ 
In publiſhing the ſounds of joy, | oY 
The goſpel of thy pard'ning grace. 


10. Come, Loxp, thy ſpirit bids Thee come, 
Give me Thyſelf, and take me home, 
Be now the glorious earneſt given: 
The council of thy grace fulfil, | 
Thy kingdom come, thy perfect win 
Be done in earth, as tis in heaven. 


HYMN LI 


To the TRINITY. 


OD of unexhauſted grace, 
Of everlaſting love, 

Overpower'd before thy face 

I fall, and dare not move : 
What haſt Thou for finners done, 

For ſo poor a worm as me ? 
Thou haft giv'n thine only Son, 

To bring us back to Thee. 


2. Suffering, ſin- atoning Gop, 
Thy hallow'd name I bleſs, 
 Jzs8vs, laviſh of thy blood, 
To buy the finner's peace 
Guſhing from thy ſacred veins, 
Let it now my ſoul o'erflow, 
Purge out all my ſinful ſtains, 
And was me white as ſnow. 


3. Holy 
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3. Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy ſeal, 
The life of Jesus breathe, 
The deep things of Gon reveal, 
Apply ny Saviour's death: 
„ With the Father, and the Son, 
Soon as one in Thee I am, 
- All my nature hall make kao 


4- Father, Son, and Holy Gholt, 3 
Thy Godhead we adore, 
Join with the triumphant hoſt 
Who praiſe Thee evermore: 
Lire by heaven and earth ador'd, 
. Three in One, and One in Three, 
| Holy, holy, holy, Lory, © 


All glory be to Thee. 
"HYMN IIV. 
The good fight. 


Mu iror znr Loxp, my Saviour and King, 
| Thy ſuccour afford, Thy righteouſneſs bring ; 
Thy * bind Thee Compaſſion to have, 

Now, now let me find Thee Almighty to ſave. 


2. Rejoicing in hope, And patient in grief, 
To Thee I look up Por certain relief: 
I fear no denial, No danger I fear, 
Nor ſtart from the trial, While Jesvus is near. 


3. I every hour In jeopardy ſtand ; 
| But Thou art my 9 r, And boldeſt my hand: 
8 While yet I am calling, Thy ſuccour I feel, 
| It ſaves me from falling, Or plucks me from hell. 


4. O who can explain, This ſtruggle for life, 

This travel and pain, This trembling and ſtrife? 

Plague, carte and famine, And tumult 
(and war, 


- wonderful coming Of Jxsvs declare. 4 
5. For 


6 
F- For every fight Is dreadful and Wa 
The warrior's delight Is ſlaughter and blood ; 
His foes overturning, Till all ſhall expire: 
But this is with burning, And fewel of fire. 


6. Yet God is above Men, devils, and ſin, 
My Jssus's love The battle ſhall win; 2 
So terribly glorious His coming ſhall be, 
His love all victorious Shall conquer for me. 


7. He all ſhall break thro, His truth and his grace 
Shall bring me into The plentiful place; 
Thro' much tribulation, Thro' water and fire, 
Throꝰ floods of temptation, And flames of defire. 


8. On Jesus my power Till then I rely, 
All evil before His preſence ſhall fly, 
Mary J have my Saviour, My fin ſhall depart, 
in for ever Shall „ in * heart. 


HY MN IV. 
Recovering after a Rehpfe. 


Y Goo, my God, on Thee I call, 
Thee only would I know : 
One drop of blood on me let fall, 

And waſh me white as now. 


2. Touch me, and make the leper clean 
Purge mine iniquity: * 
Unleſs Thou waſh my ſoul from ſin, * < 
I have no part with Thee. 3 


3. Behold, for me the Victim bleeds, TS: 
His wounds are open'd wide ; IPOS. 62 + 
For me the blood of ſprinkling pleads, 
And ſpeaks me juſtify d. 


4. Thy wrath is in a moment 0 der, * 
And pard' ning love takes place: * 
Aſſiſt me, Saviour, to adore | 
The riches of thy grace. 


F 


A. * 
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5.0 - nay I loſe . in Thee, 
depth o prove, 
Thou vaſt unfathomable ſea 
Of unexhauſted love ! 


6. My humbled ſoul, when 'Thou art near, 
In duſt and aſhes lies : | 
How ſhall a finful worm appear, 
Or meet thy purer eyes? 


7. I loath-myſelf, when Gop I ſee, 
And into nothing fall, | 
Content, if Thou exalted be, 
And Cunisr is all in all. 


HYMN LVI. 
In Doubt. 46 


x. Y Gov ! I humbly call Thee mine, 
And will not quit my claim, 
Till all I have be loft in thine, 5 
And all renew'd I am. 
2. I hold Thee with a trembling hand, 
But will not let Thee go, 1945 
Till ſtedfaſtiy by faith 1 ftand, 
And all thy goodneſs know. 


3. When ſhall I ſee the welcome hour, 
That plants my Gos in me, 
Spirit of health, and life, and power, 
And perfect liberty | 
4. Jes8v, thine all- victorious love 
Shed in my heart abroad; 
Then ſhall my feet no longer rove, 
Rooted, and fixt in God. 


5. Love only can the conqueſt win, 
The ſtrength of fin ſubdue ; 
(Mine own unconquerable fin) 


And form my ſoul anew. 


6. Love 


C9) 
6. Love can bow down the ſtubborn neck, 
The ſtone to fleſh convert, | 
Soften and melt, and pierce, and break 
7. O that in me the ſacred fire 
Might now begin to glow, 
Burn up the droſs of baſe deſire, 
And make the mountains flow ! 


8. O that it now from heaven might fall, [ 
And all my fins conſume! 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, for Thee I call, 
Spirit of burning, come ! 
9. Refining fire, go thro* my heart, 
Illuminate my ſoul, 
Scatter thy life thro every part, 


And ſanctify the whole. 
10. Sorrow and fin ſhall then expire, 
While enter'd into reſt, | 


I only live my Gop tadmire, 
My Gop for ever bleſt. 


11. No longer then my heart ſhall mourn, 
While purify*d by grace, | 
I only for his glory burn, 
And always ſee his face. "4p" 2 


12. My ſtedfaſt ſoul from falling free, 
Can now no longer move, 4. 
While Car15sT is all the world to me, 


And all my heart is love. 
A prayer for reſtoring Grace. l i 
1. IEs u, friend of ſinners, hear, 
J Yet once again I pray, 
'rom my debt of fin ſet clear, | 
For have nought to pay: 3 
8 — | Speak 


ha” x * * * 2 9 8 r , 
- 
- # 
— 
# 


Speak, © the kind releaſe, 
A backſliding ſoul reſtore : 

e me freely, ſcal my peace, 
And bid me fin no more. 


2. Tho' my fins as mountains riſe, 
And ſwell and reach to heaven, 
Mercy is above the ſkies, 
I may be ſtill forgiven : 
Infinite my fins increaſe, 
But greater is thy mercy's ſtore : 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me fin no more. 


3. Sin's deceitſulneſs hath ſpread 
An-hardneſs o'er my heart, 
But if Thou thy ſpirit ſhed, 
The ſtony ſhall depart : 
Shed thy love, thy tenderneſs, 
And let me feel the ſoſt' ning power: 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me fin no more. c 


4 From th' oppreſſive power of ſin, 
My Eruggling ſpirit free, 
Perfect righteouſneſs bring in, 
Unſpotted purity : 
Speak, and all this war ſhall ceaſe, 
And fin ſhall give its raging o'er: 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me fin no more. 


5. For this only thing I pray, 
And this will I require, 
Take the power of fin away, 
Fill me with chaſte defire : 
Perfect me in holineſs, 
Thine image to my foul reſtore, 
Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me fin no more. 


(9) 
HYMN LVIL 
After a Recovery. 


ON of Gov, if thy free grace 
Again hath rais'd me up, 
Call me ftill to ſeek thy face, 
And give me back my hope; 
Still thy timely help afford, 
And all thy loving-kindnefs ſhew : 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lorp, 
And never let me go. 


2. By me, O my Saviour, ſtand, 
In ſore temptation's hour, 
Save me with thine out- ſtretch'd hand. 


And ſhew forth all th bs 
O be mindful of thy Ms. 


Thane all- Ro grace beſtow: 
Keep me, k 1 gracious Load, 


And never 


3. Give me, Loxsp, an ta fear, ? 
And fix it in my heart, 
That I may from evil Near 
With ſpeedy care 
Sin be more than hell Whor d, 
Till Thou deſtroy the tyrant foe: 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lon pop, 
And never let me go. 
4. Never let me leave thy breaſt, 
From Thee, my Saviour, ſtray ; $5. 
Thou art my ſupport and reft, 
My true and living way, 
My exceeding great reward, 
In heaven above, and earth below : 2 


Keep me, keep me, gracious Lozp 
_ p 


= * 
— * 
ET 4+ - 5. Never 
is - w 2 o 


7 


5. Never let me go till I, i 

Upborn on wings of love, 

Gain the regions of the ſky, 
And take my ſeat above, 

See Thee by all heaven ador'd, 

And all thy glorious fulneſs know : 
me, keep me, gracious Lok p, 

And never let me go. 


H YMN LIX. 
In Danger. 


ALmicaTy Gop of Love, 
Thine holy arm difplay, 
Send me ſuccour from above hs 
In this my evil day ; 
Arm my weakneſs with thy pow'r, 
Woman's ſeed, a within, 
Be my ſafeguard, an my tow'r, 
"Againſt the face of fin. 


2. Could I of thy ſtrength take hold, 
And always feel Thee near, - 
Stedfaftly, divinely bold, 
My ſoul would Tonk to fear : 
Nothing ſhould my firmneſs ſhock, - 
Tho the gates of hell affail, . 
Were I built upon the Rock, 
They never could prevail. 


3. Rock of my ſalvation, haſte, 
Extend thy ample ſhade, - * 
Let it over me be 
And ſkreen my naked head : 
Save me from the hour, 
Thou my ure protection be; «Il 
Shelter me from Catan Ss pow'r, 
Till I am fixt on Thee. 
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4. Set upon Thyſelf my feet, 

And make me ſurely ſtand, 

From temptation's rage and heat 
Cover me with thine hand : 

Let me in the clift be plac'd, 
Never from my fence remove, 

In thine arms of love embrac'd, 
Of everlaſting love. 


F now I have acce 


HYMN LX. 
A Prayer for confirming Grace. 


tance found 


avour in thy ſight, 


With Thee, or f 


With thy Omnipotence ſurround, 


And arm me with thy Spirit's might. 


2. 0 


may I hear his warning voice, 


And timely fly from danger near, 
With reverence unto 'Thee rejoice, 
And love Thee with a filial fear. 


3. Still hold my foul in ſeeond life, 


And ſuffer not my feet to lide ; 


Support me in the glorious ſtriſe, 


4.0 


And comfort me on every fide. 
ive-me faith, and faith's increaſe, 
iniſh the work begun in = 


Preſerve my foul in perfect 


That ſtays, and waits, hangs on Thee. 


5. O let thy gracious ſpirit guide, 


And bring me to the 'd land: 
ory re righteouſeſs —— reſide, 


ſubmit to love's command. 


6. «de 


And ſprings of pure delights rie: 


Delights, which I ſhall ſhortly know, 


1 


ys 
" * 
8 
* 


—— 


7. L 


(82) 
by, n 


Pleaſant, and beautiful, and good, 
In all the confidence of hope 


I claim the purchaſe of thy blood. 
8. Of righteouſneſs divine poſſeſt, 


D let me graſp the prize ſo nigh : 
Enter into the promis d reſt, 


Enjoy thy perfect love, and die. 
HYMN LXIL. 
| Watch in all things. 


ESU, my SaviouR, Brother, Friend, 
On whom I caſt my every care, 
On whom for all things I ; 


Inſpire, and then accept my prayer. 


2. If I have-taſted of thy grace, 
The grace that ſure ſalvation brings; 
If with me now thy ſpirit ſtays, 
And hovering hides me in his wings: 


3. Still let him with my weakneſs ſtay, 


Nor for a moment's ſpace depart 5 
Evil and danger turn away, 


And keep, till he renews, my hear. 


4. When to the right or left I ſtray, > 
His voice behind me may I hear, 

«+ Return, and walk in 22 thy 2 
« Fly back to CHRIST, for fin is near.“ 


5. His ſacred unction from above 
Be flill my comforter and guide, 
Till all the tony he remove, 
And in my loving heart reſide. 


6. Jesu, I fain would walk in Thee, 
From nature's every path retreat; 

* art my way, my leader be, 

| And ſet upon the rock my feet 


683) 
7. Uphold me, Saviour, or I fall, 
O reach me out thy gracious hand, 
Only on Thee for help I call, 
.Only by faith in Thee I ſtand. 


PART II. 


8. IERCE, fill me wich an dle fein 


My utter helpleſneſs reveal ; 
Satan and fin are always near, 


Thee may I always nearer feel. 
/ #0 O that to Thee my conſtant mind 
Might with an even flame aſpire ! 


Pride in its earlieſt motions find, 
And mark the riſings of defire. - 


40. O that my tender foul might ly 
The firſt abhorr'd approach of ill; 
Quick, as the apple of an eye, 
The lighteſt touch of fin to feel. 


41. Till Thou a-new my ſoul create, | 
Still may I ftrive, and watch, and pray, 
Humbly, and confidently wait, 


And long to ſee thy perfect day. 


12. My whole regard ſtill may I place 
On the faint ray of op' ning light, 
(The ſure prophetic word of grace 
That glimmers thro* my nature's night. 


13. Here let my ſoul's ſure anchor be, | 
Here let me fix my wiſhful yes, ; 
And wait, till I exult to ſee | 
The day-ſtar in my heart ariſe. - _- | 
14. Jesv, my Saviour, Brother, Friend, - 
As I believe, ſo let it be, 4” 
O make me patient to the end, 5 
And * reveal Thyſelf 1 in me. bes 


* 
* 
| 
* 
— 
* 


=... 
HYMN LIXI. _, 


And a Man ſhall be as an Hiding-place, &c. 


Is. XXXII 2. - 
1. O the haven of thy breaſt, 
* O ſon of man, 1 fly; 
Be my refuge, and my reſt, 
For O!] the ſtorm is high: 
Save me from the furious blaſt, 
A covert from the tempeſt be; 
Hide me, Jesvs, till 0 
The ftorm of fin I ſee. 


2. Welcome as the water · ſpring 
To a dry, barren place, 
O deſcend on me, and bring 
Thy ſweet refreſhing grace; 
O'er a parch'd and weary land, 
As a rock extends its ſhade, 
Hide me, Saviour, with thy hand, 


* 


Aud ſxreen my naked head. 


% 


3. In the time of my diſtreſs, 
Thou haſt my ſuccour been, 
In my utter helpleſneſs, 
Reftraining me from fin : - 
O how ſwiftly did Thou move, 
To ſave me in the trying hour 
Still prote& me with thy love, 
And ſhield me with thy power. 


Firſt, and Laſt, in me _—_ 
7 The work Thon begun, 
| Be my ſhelter from the ſtorm, 

My ſhadow from the ſun : 

Sprinkle ſtill the mercy ſeat, 
And bring thy Father's 42 
Skreen me Jesu, from the heat 
And terror of his frown. 


(857 
5. Let thy merit, as a cloud. 
Still interpoſe between _ 5 
Plead th' atonement of thy blood, 3 
Till I am cleans'd from fin; © 
Weary, parch'd with thirſt, and a, f 
Till Thou th' abiding Spirit breathe, 
Every moment, Loxp, I want 
The merit of thy death. 12 
6. Never ſhall I want it leſs, es © 
When 2 us. A 
Fill'd me with thy righteouſneſs; . 
1 bal 


n my Goo, 
Till I thy r G © bins tf 
ba. te | — 2 of thy blood 6 201 
26h eee K 


H 1 M N LXIII. 


ESU. my my kept, 
On Thee 1 _ care ; 1 be 


With humble confidence Took up, 
And know Thou hear'f my pray r. 
Give me on Thee to wait, n 
Till I can all things do; © 
On Thee, Almighty to — 3 
Almighty to renew. e er 


2. I reſt upon thy word, mY 

The promiſe is for me: 1 
My ſuccour and ſalvation, Logo, 

Shall ſurely come from Thee : 

But let me ſtill abide, _ __ .* 2:04 \ 

Nor from my hope remove, 8 8 
Till Thou my patient ſpirit guide 
Into thy perfect . | 


'D 


(8%) 

1 want a ſober mind, 
eee 
That tram i eee l. behind 
| he baits of pleaſing : 


godly fear, 
4- 1 want a <a | 
ck diſcerning eye, 
That lei te Has, when fin is near, 


1 f A T II. 
5. Ir. an heart to pray, 


To pray, and never ceaſe; 


Never to e at thy 1 
Or wiſh my ſuff rin 
This bleſſing runs all, 
Always to pray I 1+ IE 
of the deep on Thee to call, 5 
80 And never, never faint. 


I want a true re | 
” A fingle, ſteady aim, 8 
5 Unmov d by threatning or r fame; 
; To 'Thee, and thy great x 
A jealous juſt 9-3 "op 
For thine immortal p | 
A defire, that all may * 
5 glority. thy grace. 
J want, with all my brart, 
* Thy pleaſure to Fulkil ; 


-_- 


Te 


( 87) 


To know myſelf, and- what Thou | 
And what thy perfect will: * 
I want I know not what. 
I want my wants to ſee; 

1 want—alas! what want I nat. AIC 
Wie They SLSR Picks _ T7 E 


HY M * Lav. 1211 
Thankſgiving for preſerving As = ; 
"Era and am T yet alive, e 


Not in torments, not in hell? 
11 doth thy good ſpirit ſtrive, 


With the chief of finners dwell! 
Yes, I ſtill lift up mine eyes, ag: WE 
Will not of thy love deſpair. 
Still in ſpite of ſin I riſe, g ©: daft © 
Still to call Thee mine I dare. 22 | 
2. O the length and breadth of love ! © 
J=sv, Savipur, can it be? 


All thy mercy's belghtE Howes PEE 8 
* All its SSA. f 
O the miracle of grace! 
Tell it out, to finners tell! OW 
Men, and fiends, and angels gane, 
I am, I am out of hell! 


3. Turn aſide, a fight admire, Carr rs; 

I the living wonder amn ©, 7 

See a buſh that burns with fire, 1 
Unconſum'd amidſt the flame | * 

See a ſtone that hangs i r 29 
See a ſpark in oceans dwell! > -* 

Kept alive with death ſo near, | 

I am, I am out of hell! 3 


(188). 


HY MN LXV. 
Deſuing to lore. 4 


OME, Lov, and help me to rejoice, 
In hope that I thall hear thy voice, 
Shall one day fee my Gop, 
Shall ceaſe from all my fin and ftrife, 
| Handle, ihitefle the word of life, a 
And feel the ſprinkled blood. 


= 2. 1 ſhall not always make my moan, 
I Or worſhip Thee a Gop unknown, —_— 
But I mall live to prove ” wy 
Thy people's reft, thy. ſaints delight, 
The length, and breadth, and depth, and height, 
Of thy redeeming love. 


eig ry - 
of 4 _— * * . en p F4 
F 7 


nene de 
8 2 * 1 * < 
7 | * e 
* 


Rivers of milk and honey 1 

And all the fruits of paradiſe, 

_ 4. & hind ef corn, "ihe wits, and 68, 
be. Favour'd with God's peculiar fmile, 

725 With every blefling bleſt: 

1 There dwells the Los o our Righteouſneſs, 

"7:20 - And keeps his own in perfect ae 2 

| 3 And everlaſting reft. . FL 4 


9 O that I might at once | 
| 155 No more * ſide an lep, 
But now the land poſſeſs, | 
. This moment end my legal —_—— 
= Sorrows, and fins, and doubts, and fears, : 
_— An howling wilderneſs ! | : 
5. Now, O my Joſhus, bring me in, fab 6 
EN F The 45 


, (89 
* — Wekdo,. | 
And O! with all the ſan&ified, | eres, 4 
Give n 


HYMN LXVI. 


Fight the good Fight of Faith. 


ES U, my King, to Thee I bow, 
Inliſted under thy command, 1 A 
Captain of my ſalvation, Thou | 
Shalt lead me to the promis'd land, 


2. Thou haſt a great deliverance wrought, 
The ftaff off my ſhoulder broke, 
Out of the houſe of Bondage brought, 


And freed me from th Egyptian yoke. | 


3. Thine outtretch'd arm was bar d for me,. - 
For me by earth and hell purſu'd : AS 
Thine outftretch'd arm thro” the red ſea _ * 
Brought, and baptis'd me in thy r 5 
4. O'er the vaſt howling wilderneſs, . *_. 
To Canaan's bounds Thou haſt me led, 
Thou bid'ſt me now the land poſſeſs, | 
And on thy milk, and honey feed. | 


5. I ſee an open door of hope, 


Legions of fins in vain oppoſe) . 
Bold I with Thee, my Heal march up, 


And triumph o'er a world of foes. . 
6. Gigantic luſts come forth to fight, 


i mark, diſdain, and all ſubduer. 

I tread them down in Jesus 1 oe. * 

Thro” Jesus I can all things do. £ 2 

7. Lo! the tall ſons of Anat riſe! .. 

x Who can the ſons of Arak meet? I 

"4 * . 5; 


1 cee, 


( 90") * 
. Captain, to thee I lift mine eyes, ver 
1 And lo! they fall beneath my feee | 5 SES 
8. Paſſion, and „and pride SEA, 
+: (Pride, my o | dreadful Find Coe) © 
I fee caſt down on every fide, . 
And PIPES Gao £5: 
| '9-My Loxp'in my behalf a | 
aptain, thy ſtrength · inſpirin eye * 
' Seatters my doubts, diſpels my fears 
1 3 And makes the hoſts of aliens fix. 
UH o. Who can before my Captain ſtand? | 
ö Who is ſo n $5 
High over al fates: ds. 3 


— 


2 21 
4 * N 
: £4 : 
| * 
: * 
* A R r 11. Wr 
* TIRE 
* : - . | 4 E 
v7 Z . + = 2.1 ; * 
11. 1 hg my 4 N | 2 +963 £4.39 
11 T an ſ | h F | # + 
7 , my oil takes old on; Thee, SES « 
1 * 


be: I arm me with thy Ae 3 
Hlambly aſſur d of viftory, . EE & Es 5 4 
I I underneath thy banner; fight. | 


A 


* 
Vu 


# - 
e Se lifts the flandard up 1375 1 
1: hs When's a flood the ſbe comes u. i 2 
A \ I ſee the croſs, hold faſt my hope, 5 415 
A Believe, and more than conquer fn, F251 
1 With 8 indignation fill d. . 
WE: '. hen by the prince of hell wi Ft 
1 3 Fim 1 rell, I 1 my ſhield, : 
Aud mech his W weed! 
. 4 Single a thouſand foes I chaſe, th 25 
. I turn, aud blaſt them with whos * HEE 


 Trembles the world before my face, 72} 
Their God with all, his legions mes. 


35: Harig done all; by faith I tand, . 
And give the N 9 Loxp, to Thee, 

122 2 . 

2 1 * 1 8 — 12 w jy : ＋ 555 "Ou : 


* 


(9789) 
Thine holy arm, thine own right- bands + 5 2 
Hath got Thyſelf the victory. 7 
16. Wherefore to Thee my ſoul re. 2. 
My ſoul in Thee ſecurely boaſts, wee 1 
Exults, and glories in thy praiſe, = 
And triumphs in the Lozp of hots. 
7. Wiſdom, and power; and firength and might, 
Thou, Loxp, art worthy to receive, |, 
Honour, and riches are thy right, by my” 
And' ene more _ earth can ge. F 
18. Help us to our King, 
Ye church of the f born abore; -1 
Let angels and arch angels fing 
- The triumphs of all conquering love. 
10. Let earth, and all her fulneſs ſtill oe 


; Rejoice his greatneſs to proclaim; 7 * 
Ad everlaſting praiſes fill — 


15k: ns of heavens 1 Jews" name. 


tis (uy MN LXVII. 


Lot unto me, and be ſaved, all ye ends of 
4 the earth, Is 4. xlv. 22. 


5 {bs JCig ugs, your Saviour ſees. . 133 
O laok ye unto mem 
Lift your eyes, ye fallen race. 


= 
+ «af 


L 
: 


; I the gracious Gon and true, N FEES 
J am full of truth and grace, eee, 
Full of truth and grace or 0. e 


2. Look, and be ſav'd from fin, 
Believe, and be ye clean! a 
Guilty, lab'ring ſouls draw nigh, | F 


* 
0 
* =... ati 
LY 


Ses the fountain open d wide 
F e lol 3 
r N 


(92) 
3. Ah ! dear redeeming Lon p, 
We take Thee at thy word: 

Lo! to Thee we ever look, 

. Freely ſav'd by grace alone: 

Thou our ſins and curſe haſt took, 

Thou for us didft once atone. 

. 4 We now the writing ſee, 
To 212 with Thee: 

With thy m body torn, | 
Blotted = blood divine, 

Far away the bond is borne, | 
Thou art-ours, and we are thine. 


5. On Thee we fix our eyes, 
And wait for freſh ſupplies : 
Juſtified, we aſk for more, 75 
Give, th' abiding witneſs give; 
Lon, thine image here reſtor 
Fully in thy members live. 


PART II. 


6. A UTHOR of faith, appear; 
i + 85 — its finiſher: 8 

pward ſtill for this we gaze, 
Till we feel the ſtamp divine; 
Thee behold with open face, 

Bright in all thy glory ſhine. 


7. Leave not thy work undone, 
But ever love thine own: 


Let us all thy gaodneis prove, 
Let us to the end believe, 

Shew thine everlaſting love, 

- _ Save us, to the utmoſt-fave. 


8. O that our life might be 
One looking up to Thee 


Euer haſtning to the day, 


When our eyes ſhall ſee Thee near: 


* 
0 


Come, 


(93) 


Come, Redeemer, come away, 
Glorious in thy Saints appear! 


9. Jesu, the heavens bow, e., 1 
. e 4s e 7 
Now in majeſty come down, „ 
Pity thine Eleft, and come: | 8 
Hear in us thy ſpirit groan, | 
Take the. weary exiles home. 


10. Now let thy face be ſeen - 1 
Without a veil betwenn 


Come, and change our faith to acht, 
Swallow up mo | 


Plunge us in a fea of ght: 
CurisT, be all in all to me ! 


HYM N XVI. 


The Believer's Triumph. 
Es U, thy bloed and 


1 F 
+ Pr coli "We $-- 
idſt flaming worlds in theſe = tag | 


With joy ſhall I lift up my head: 


2. Bold ſhall ſtand in thy great day: 
For who ought to my charge ſhall his Nan 
Fully abſolv' d thro' theſe J am; 7 
From ſin, and fear, from guilt, . 


3. The deadly writing now ſee, - 
NazFd with thy body to the tree; 1 
Torn with the nails that pierc d thy hands 
Th' old covenant: no longer ſtands; 


4. Tho' ſign'd, — 
As hell's 23 ſure it ſtood, | 
Thine hath waſh'd out the crimfon Rains, 
And white as ſnow my ſoul remains. | 
| 5. Satan, 


an. 4 " 
8 * 


(94) 
Satan, 6 

* "The Lenz of Life why BAK Thon fay # n 
To tear the prey out of thy teeth, 
To ſpoil the realms of hell, and death. 


6. The holy, meek, unſpotted Lamb, 
Who from the Father's boſom came, 
Who died for me, een me, t* atone, 
Now for my Loa p, and Gov I own. 


7. Loxo, I believe, thy precioes blood, 
Which at the mercy-ſeat of Gov, 
Forever doth for finners 
For me, e en for my ſoul, was ſhed. 


$. Yet nought whereof to Wo ; 2 
All, all thy mercy free! 25 
No works, no righteou 4 4 mine, 


All is thy wark; and obly Thine, 


PART HI. 


HEN from the duſt of death I riſe, 
To claim my manſion in the ſkies, . 
Ev'n then this ſhall be all my plea, 
RR wee for me. 


o. Thus Abraham, the friend of God, 

Thus all heaven's armies bought with blood, 
Saviour of finners, Thee 
Sinners, of whom the chief I am. 


_ 14. Naked from Satan did I flee, 

To Thee, any Loup, and put on Thee: 
5 And thus adern'd I wait the word, 
rr 


£2. Then ſhall heaven's koſts with loud acclaim, 
2 and glory to the Lamb, 
our Sins, nn. 


„ eee e eee 


13. leg | 


9. 


(95) 
43. Jew, be endleſs praiſe to Thee, - 


— 2 
For me a full atonement 


14. Ah! give to all thy ſervants, 1 we 
With power to ſpeak thy A l A * 
That all, who to thy wounds will flee 
May find eternal life in Thee. 1 


15. Thou Gop of might, Thou Gon of love, ; 
Let the whole world thy mercy I 


Now let thy word o'er all prev 
Now take the ſpoils ell preval, 


46. O let the dead now hear thy yoice, - 
Now bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice, 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 


Jesu, thy blood, PI 


H Y M N LXIX. 
A Dialogue of Angels and Men. | 


A: E worms of earth, A es, 
The Gop of angels praiſe: 
M. Praiſe Him for us, ye heavenly choir, 
His earth-born ſons of grace. 


A. 2. His image view in us diſplay 'd, 
His nobler creatures view ;  -- 
M. Lower than you our ſouls He made, | 


But He dae „ 
A. 3. As Gods we did in gory ſhine, 2 2p 
Before your world began: * > 


M. Our nature too becomes divine, 2 * We 
And Govp himſelf is Man. Ja WW 


A. 4. He cloath'd us in theſe robes of light, — 
7 Ran of his Son: 
2 | | . M. We. 


„ 
p 241 WW... 
* — 
— * . « 


* * * 
e 
— 1 « # * 


* 


(96) 
M. Wewith tranſcendent bright, 2 


Have CARAIST Hi put ou. 
A. n e He made us be. 
5 A pure ethereal flame: ba: 
Join'd to the Loxn, one Spirit, we 
With Jzsvus are the ſame. | 


A. 6. We ſee Him on his dazling Throne, 
Crowns He to us unparts : 


M. "To us the king of Kings comes down, 
And reigns within our hearts. 


A. 7. Pure as He did at firſt create, 


We angels never fell: 
M. He ſaves us in our loſt eſtate, 
He reſcues man from heil, 


A. 8. When others fell, we faithful prov d, 
His love preſerv'd us true: - 

M. Yet own, man is more belov'd, 
He never died for you. - 


A. 9. Worms of the earth, to you, we own, 
The nobler grace is given: 

M. — — 

7 neee 5 


H Y MN LXX. 
| Rejocing in fle. 


E happy finners, bear 5 
The priſoner of the Loap, 
And wait till Caz1sT a rear, 

According to his wo v4 

Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 


We ſhall from all our fins be fre. 


2. The Lonp our Righteouſneſs, >  _ 
- cghanary > e "3" 


> S553 $9 £* % be @ 


7; * N ' | | 
4 8 1 Sal- 


Salvation, nearer is, | "% 
Than when we fat elier' r | 
Rejoice in „ rejoice with me, ; 
We hall fom ll our fine be fo gz | 
3. r 
If we our fins confeſs, 
Faithful He is, and juſt 
From all unri uſneſs | 1 
To cleanſe us all, both you, and me: "ſe 
We ſhall from all our fins be free, N ts. 


4. Surely in us the hope 
Of glory ſhall appear; 
Sinners, your s lift up, 2 
And ſee redemption near : 
Again, I ſay, rejoice with me, 


We fall from Al ode Row be Pee,” 


3. Who Issus“ ſufferings ſhare, 
My fellow- priſoners now, 
Ye ſoon the wreath ſhall wear, 
On your triumphant brow : 


Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, | 
We ſhall from all 'our fins be free. 


6. Then let us gladly bring by 
Our ſacrifice of praiſe, _ e 
Let us give thanks, and ling, 2 5 
And glory in his grace; 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We ſhall from all our fins be free. 


HY MN, LXXI. 
The twelſth Chapter of IsAIAR. | 
1. Hm. ſoul, who ſees the day, | 
FT 


The glad day of goſpel- grace . 
my Loa, (thou then nd 
Thee will I for SY praile, 


2. The! — 


1 


3. Tho' thy wrath 


(98 
inſt me burnd, 
Thou doft ort me gh neil?” 
All thy 22 umd, . 
Me behold ! th mercy ſpares! | 
* wow my —— is: 
ence my doubts, away my fearsd 
Jzsus is become my peace. 


4 Jah, Jehovah i is my Load, 


Ever merciful and juſt: I 2 
I will lean upon his word, 
I will on his promiſe truſt. 


5. Strong I am, for he is ſtrong, 
Juſt i in righteouſneſs divine : 

bs is my triumphal ſong, 
le has, and is, is mine. 


6. eee a 
7 83 ſalvation's well, 
raiſe YG glad tongues "a 
While his ſtreaming grace ye fee e feel 


7. Each to each, wen operon 
Sinners, call upon his name, 
. 
See it, and his praiſe 


| 20 


8. Glory to his name 8 


Great, and wonderful, and high: 
Sing unto the Lozp your ſongs, 
ry, to every nation, Cry. 


9. Wondrous things the Loxv hath done, 


Excellent his name we find: 
This to all mankind is known: 
Be it known to all mankind. 


10. Sion, ſhout thy Loxp and king, 7. i 
Hrael's holy One is he! 1 4 
Give Him thanks, rejoice, and flng, © 
Great He is, and dwells in thee.” 


_- 


11.0 


(999), 

r1. O the g — moage A 2 aha 
* Whi — 2 25 3 th [i 

Gop de delights j in — to dwell; | 

each ieee 2. 


HYMN LXXU. 
He that believerly hall: not make haſte, 


ITNESS divine; r os, | 
Jesvs, to us this promiſe ſeal, 
Our haſte of unbelief ſubdue, 


And bid our flutt'ring heart be ſti 


2. That power which ſtopp'd the mid-day ſup, 
Turn'd back the tide, and chain'd thi ſea, 
Be in our rapid ſpirits ſhewn, | | 
And make us truly wait on Thee. 


3. Arreſt our nature's headlong courſe, 
(We would be poor, defpis'd, ſorlorn) 
Baffle our kill, un- nerve our force, * 
Our carnal confidence o' erturn. 


4. Great helper of the friendleſs Thou, 
Thou ſtreugthner of the feeble knees, 
O let our ſouls before Thee bow, | 
And fink into # tweet diſtreſs, 


We cannot ſee without thy light, 
Without thy light we would not ſee : 

We have no wiſdom, help, or might, 
But, Lozp, our eyes are unte Thee. 


6. O let us not preſume to take | 
The matter out of thy great dend: 
Who ean the rock of ages ſhake? ' 
The fure foundation Rill ſhall "Y . 


Let others ruſh with trembling haſte, * 
With So wrath wn cauſe A 


* 


( 100 ) 


Our PP . R 
Ne 


3. Tho” we our hands do not lift 
The tott' ring ark ſhall nev FI 
It never ſhall to Dagon 


ſtoop : 
Thy kingdom mch over an. 
9. Stedfaſt our anchor is, and ſure, 
. 


church, immoveably ſecure, 
r the power of und and dll r 


} 


, PART 11. 


10.4 OME, O Thou greater than our heart, | 
C And make thy faithful mercies known; 
he mind which was in Thee, impart, 
Thy conſtant mind in us be ſhown. | 


11. From anger ſet our ſpirits free; 72 
It worketh not thy righteouſneſs : | 
In patience let us wait on Thee, 


And quictly our fouls poſſeſs. _ . 


12. Jesv, to whoſe ſapream command, : 
All thin pin heaven, cart, bell, ſbi 

Upon s 19 hy might had 
And ſelf ſhall f beneath thy feet. 


13. O let us by thy croſs abide, ? 55 
Thee, only Thee, reſolve to know, Lo 
The Lamb 25 ſinners cruciked,  ' . 
A world. to ſave from endleſs woe. 


14. Take us into thy people's reſt, 
And we from our own. works ſhall ceaſe; 
With thy meek ſpirit arm our breaſt, - 
And — our minds in perſect peace. 


15. Lift up, and fix our ſtedfaſt a 1 *”F" 2 
On Thee the Father's fav'rite Son, * | 
$5.5 cc 


LR 3.9 


* 


( 20x ) 
Thee our nn King, 22 
Firm ook 
16. Throꝰ earth and hell thy Ale, 
The Lord is ; Mefliah reigns ! 


Till ſatan, fin, and all thy foes, 
And death, the lat of all, be ſlain. 
17. Jesu, for this we calmly wait, 
O let our behold Thee near; 
Haſten to make our heaven compleat, 
n or glorious Gop, 3 


4 


PAR T II. 


18. Nenanceablt, Almighty Lend, 
Our ſouls upon thy truth we ſtay, 


Accompliſh now thy faithful word, 
And give, O give us all one way. 


19. O let us all join hand in hand, iz 
Who ſeek r i thy blood, 
Fall in Ie 3 — 
20. Thou only canſt our — n {4 8 
Our unruly paſſions bind. 
Tame the old Adam in our ſoul , 
Ane ef e en abdirbind. 


21. Speak but the reconciling word, 


The winds ſhall ceaſe, the waves \ fablide, 
We all ſballraiſe our common Lot >, | 


Our ]esvs, and e e 
22. Giver of peace and unity, ; 


Send down thy mild pacific Dore, > 
We all ſhall then in one agree, 


And breathe the Spirit of buf hone. 


23. We all ſhalt think, and ſpeak 7170 
7 Deligiaful leflon E * 


£% 


_— 
1 3 
> » 
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One undivided 2222 260 
And jointly glory in thy praiſGG. 
24. O let us take a ſofter mould, 973 
Blended and gather'd into Thee, : 
Under one. Shepherd make one fold,” 
When all is love and harmony. 
25. R thine on eternal pray r, | 
"* ——— 4 | 
To us thy Father's.name declare, "Py 
Unite, and perfect us in one. 


26. So ſhall the world believe, and 8 
That Gop hath ſent Thee from above, 
When Thou art ſeen in us below; 
ART ry foul plays = love. . 7 

PART w. 


27. HE Lons is King, and . ſubmits 
1 Howe' er impatient, 1 
Between the Cherubim He ſits, 
And makes his zefileſs ſors obey, 


8. All | power dur sus given. 
— 

He 45 rules the hoſts of heaven, 

And holds the — * 


29 In vain doth Satan rage his hour, 
Our Jesus ſhall — | 
And ſoon /avengeius of our foe. © _ 
30. * ſhall his great arm reveal, Ley! > 
Jasus, the woman's n 
Tho now the ebe bis N 
„ een res hath enn 507 
3 But CuAI ſhall ſhortly —— 


9 * 8 aA 


(193 ) | 
Shall caſt the dire accuſer down, Lys ni 
And difappoint his children's hope 7 
32. Shall fall the proud Philiſtine's noiſe, _ 
Battle the ſons of unbelief, © 
Nor long permit them to rejoice, - - 
But turn their triumph into grief. 3 
33. Come, glorious Loxp, the rebels ſpurn, © - 
Scatter thy foes, victorious King, . 
And Gath and 4/telon ſhall mourn 
And all the ſons of Gop ſhall ſing, | 
Shall magnify the ſovereign'grace” 
" Of Him that fits upon * — * 
And earth and heaven conſpire to praiſe 
Jehovah, and his conquering ſon. 


_— 


HY MN LXXIIL, 
| Rev. II. 1, &c. Unto the Angel of the Church 
of Epheſus. © W OE 


1. O Doom who * Churches bear, 
; The ftars in thy right hand uphold, 
Nan Mb” 5 
2. Poor guilty abject worms, to Thee, 
In our declining ſtate we call, 
See thy degenerate people, ſee, 
Nor let our tott' ring Sion füll. # 
3. Our works of faith Thou once didſt know, © © 
Our patient hope, and lab'ring love ; 
We would not bear thy Raub foe, © © * 
We dar'd that Antichriſt reprove. © 
4. We tried him by the written word, 
Thro' all his ſnares and fetters broke, 
As Satan's ſucceſſor abhorr'd, 
1 And caſt away his iron yoke. 


"= 


8 
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5. Him, and his God, and fin, and death, - 
We more than conquer'd thro? ty name 
The witneſſes r eſign d their breath, 1 ten 
And clapt their hands amidſt the flame. 
6. For their dear ſuffering Saviour's ſake, 
Immoveable the champions ſtood, 
Nor fainted at the rack, or ſtake, 0 
But water'd all the church vic blood. * 
7. Yet, O! how" , Loy; haſt Thot, : 
Whereof thy e to #eprove ! - 
"Pillen, alas! Thou ſeeſt as now. 
We now have leſt our former love. 


8. Our wine wich water mixt, our gold 


Is dim, our pw reck d faith is dead; 
No more our tokens we behold, 


Our martyrs all to heaven are fled. 


9 O could we call to mind the grace, 
The glorious ce from which we fell; 


Live o'er antient days 
And do the works Thou los A ſo wel! 
10. O that: we might hto: Thee ; E k 
And timely turn te Thee, and le! 
80 ſnould thy grace our doom . 
Thou would, abubdaitly forgive. 


11. Before Thou deft in come, 
Our candleſtick far remove, 
And fix th' unalterable doom, 
O let us weep,. believe, and love. 


12. Call on us, by. thy Spirit call, 4 1 
Vet once again pur Church retore, 
Shew us thy grace is over all, 

And * ys. ee, 


* © » 
— 44 29-2, F< > * 2 52 132 i , 
- SS 3 * o 15 1 
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Rev. III. 1, 2, &c. 
To the Angel of the Church in Sardis. 


OR REG + Uh 
Thro' earth er *y 
What is it which Thou doſt not know ? 

All things are manifeſt to Thee. 


2. Thou baſt the Spirits, ſeven and one, = L 
Thou haſt the ſtars in thy fight hand. „ 5 
And all our works to Thee are known: _ 
How ſhall we in thy-judgment ſtand ! | 4 


3. Thou knowſt we take in vain thy „ — 
While dead in treſpaſſes we live, 50 © i 
Thee for our Load we falſely claim . 
While to the world-our hearts we give.” 


| 4- A powerleſs form, a lifeleſs found 
Our works as vanity are light; a 
Wanting alas! they all are found. 
And worle than nothing in thy _ 
5. O that we now might turwagaing © > 2 2 
And cheriſh the- laſt ſpark: of grace; 1 . 
Strengthen the things that yet remain, | 
And call to mind the. antient days. 
6. Surely we did thy faith receive, 
We ee 
O let us now repent, and 
And watch to apprehend our Load: 


7. Stir ourſelves up, renounce our eaſe,” q 3. 2 
Before thy ſudden judgments come, R j 
And wateh, and pray, and never 5 OP __ 

Till Thou Oe our FOR an 


— 


br - i& 
"= * oo 


. * 
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HY MN IXXV. 


Nev. III. 14, &c. 
Unto the Angel of the Church of the Laedicrans 


MEN to all that Gov hath ſaid, Fa. 
Witneſs divine, the juſt and true, 
ho waſt before the worlds were made, 
rel being an. | — 
2. With guilty. ſelf-condemning fear, 
Wich humble ſelf-abaſing ſhame, 
Thy ſpirit's dreadful charge we hear, | 
„ eee 


3. Gos of unſpotted pu | 
Us, and our works cg Thou behold ? 
Juſtly we are abhor d by Thee, 
For we are neither hot, nor cold. 


| 4 We call Loa do, thy faith olds,” 
1A But do n X from our hears obey, | 
We fleep our uſeleſs lives away. 


5. We live in pleaſures, and are dead, 
In ſearch of fame and wealth we live, 


Commanded in thy fteps to tread, 
We ſometimes: but never 
6. A lifeleſs form we till retain, 91 
Of this we make our em pr 3 
Nor know the name we in vain ; 
I The power of godlineſs is Ioſt. 
Ji. The power we daringly den, 
1 A fancied good, a — 8 
The truth itſelf we deem a lie, 
The promis'd HoLy Gros blaſpheme, 
8. How long, t God, have we appear'd 
3 Abominab — : 
LEY Better 


- 
ol 


( 207; ) 
Better, that we had neverbeard-- 
Thy word, or ſeen the goſpel · light. 
way to heaven, ſaving grace, | 
Than baſely in our lives 8 4 | 
10. Thou rather would that Wwe were cold. 
Than ſeem to ſerve Thee without zeal, 
Leſs guilty, if with thoſe. of oed 
We worſhip'd Ther and Maden fill. 
11. Leſs grievous will the judgment:day- 
To Sodom and Gamorrab prove, : 
Than us, who caſt our ſhield away, 
And trample on thy richer love. - 


a3 Surfers wire petty , 
P ANT. 
—. 1 . - | - 
+ * „ F 


12. ET ſtill we glory in thy name. 
O Car1sT, as tho? we Kkuew thy grace, 
Thee with unhallow'd lips we claim, 
A lukewarm, worſe than heathen race. 
13. We, ſay, that we with abound, ,--. . .. 
ie 
Nor know, that we are wretched found, 
With Thee, and bare, and blind, and poor. 
14. O let us our own works forſa ke, 
| Ourſelves, and all we haye deny, 
Thy condeſcending counſel take, 
And come to Thee pure gold to buy. 
1 5. Gold, that can bare the fiery teſt. 
And make the buyer rich indeed ;, 
Adorn us in the milk-whate yeft ; 
And over us thy mantle ſpread. 


16. When this unſpotted robe we wear, 


Ne 
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No longer'dath-our-fiazie appear : 
£ Salvation in thy light we fee. 
17. Touch'd by an unction from above, 
| Our eyes are d to perceive 

bd eee * 

The death by which alone we live. 
28. On we thro' thy grace attain 
A. EE 
The faith es every ſtain, . ; 
that always works by love. 
19. ONE e 
he things onging to our peace, 
And timely meet Thee in thy way 
Oft judgments, ; and our fins.confeſs.: | 


20. Thy fatherly chaſtiſements own, 

| With awe reverc che rod, 
And turn with zealous haſte, and run 
Into he * arms of Ae T7 


® 


PPART . 


AVIOUR of all, to Thee we bow. 

And own Thee faithful'to thy word z 

We hear thy voice, and open'now 
Our hearts to entertain our Lox. 


22. Come in, come in, thou heavenly gueſt, 

5 3 in what Thyſelf haſt IVEN, _. 
On th N own gifts and graces fe 
make the elites heart thy heaven, 


23. Smell the ſweet odour of our prayers; | = 
Our ſacrifice of praiſe approve, 2 
And treaſure up our gracious tears, 
And reſt in ing love. 


eee eee 7 ö 
7725 a dan and love, and bride, 


6/7 | And 


The 


LED 


26. The heavenly mann, Gi bars” 7 
Faith makes thy fulneſs all . 

We feed u r 
And TAI Ne 


27. An heaven begun on earth we feel, 
And pal Ce da, 1 fri, 

| er an and 
Triumphant to eternal life. 2 * 
28. The fulneſs of eternal i [7 

We ſhall from — 1 

This the reward of conqueſt,” this 
The crown of all victorious love. 


29. Conqueror of fin, and hell, death, 
5 agb, eber hell, a det, 
And weareſt now the immortal wreath, 7 F 
A PR TY N 


4 


4 


A's 


#4 


31. Who bore thy croſs ſhalt wear th crown, 
Shall triumph in thy victory, [fo 5 8 © 


And in thy glorious thrown ſitc don, 
| And reign in endleſs bit with Fre. 


ind * a. 1 
— —— — - 
hte; — — 


* 


And pants for everlaſting reſt, 
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H * M N 1 XXV *. Lan 
F and the Bride, ay, Come! 


Joryv: foand of goſpe-yrace 1 | 

war NN - 

L. even I, ſhall ſee his face, >: * 
I tall be holy here. | 4 
e bosse. | l 

hear his Spirit's 1 
u, He faith. I quickly come, 

faith, who cannot lie. Es 7 + 


Gov of Tram Himſelf hath ion, 
Him my ſoul relies, | 
My ſoul on wings of eagles borne nes : 
Shall fly, and take the prize. = | 
The glorious crown of righteouſneſs 

To me reach'd out I view, 
thro? — 


Tg 
He 
2. The G 
On 


And wear it as my due. 
3. The promis d land from P; ab's top 
I now exult to ſee, * 
"My hopes all iid ay!) | 
M — it fatigues my breaſt, 
| And fell, and = ener 


And ſtruggles into Goo. 


4. 1 feel and know Him now in part; 
E.. dþ > our ag, 


— _ 
with pl | 
_— clay, 
He ſhakes his future Home : 
© would'd Thou, ars: on this glad day, | 


8 1 


( 111 * 
5. With me, I know, I feel Thou n, * 
But this cannot ſuffice, a0 4 · 
Unleſs Thou planteſt in my heart 1 
A conſtant paradiſe. 3 
My earch Ear p [3 
But make it all a pool : "0 5 
Spring up, O Well, I ever cry, Pot or $6 
Spring up within my foul. - au 
6. Come, O my God, Thyfelf reveal, 
Fill all this mighty void, * 
Thou only canſt my ſpirit fill: -, | 
Come, O my Gov, m Gop ! | 
Fulfil, fulfil m large e, 7? AF H 
© Large as ini A „ 
ive, give me my ſou requires 74 
All l char 6 8 Her * 


* 82 
: r A + 
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A prayer for perſons joined in Fellowſhip, 


RY us, o Gop, and ſerch the growl 
Of every ſinful heart. . 
Whate'er of fin in ut ig found, err Ek 
O bid it all depart. «gf 7 49 TC b An 
>. When to de right or let cr try, et 


Leave us net-:comfortleſs; rad 152 
But de our feet nw the er wars bak, 
everlaſting peace, - 4 
3. Help sebr Jab. 
Each others croſs to bear: 


Let each his friendly help afford, vr . uy 
And feel his brother's care. i... {7 0 


7 AE 


Which never can de En. 


* . © # * . 
3. Make us into one ſpirit drink, 
1 - ww Bi 
2 ize into thy ham,, 
- 


* 


+ 
af - 4 
0 . 
— ad 1 | 2 * 
* 7 . ad « 9 
4 | 
, „ * ” 
a „ a 
our a 5 *% | LF @ 3 * 1 
4 = * 2 
And ever toward each other move, 
4 : - | - 
5 * © oy 
1 . N 
2- bg 
2 | | + 
\ -M 
= E3 - 
* 4 
1 * 
bal S- - 
\ 3 
: # S * * 
1 ® * * A L . * 1 1 
24 F . ; 7 89 
I This is the bond of verfeQneſs i bak 
ER 4 Fy 6. Thi 8 a w# © # «4% 
py . 818 
4 8 : * F 
a * 9 * 1 


We. Thy ſpotleſs. charity: 1 « 
4 ; @ . - ' 4 "44 4 ” : 

4 O let us, ſtill we pray; poſſeſs 7 
Y : ' I. . Ds. 
x : The mind that was in'Fhee. © 
2 . So . 5 1 | R 

- ? £7 * +" a 

_ Y ; + * 4 +++ 6 = ww 4 ew 7. Grant 


(m3) 
7. Grant this, and then from all below 
Inſenſibi 


ly 
Our ſouls their change ſhall 
Made perfect $f in love. 
8. With eaſe our ſouls thro' 
Into their 
And thence on wing 
| Triomphant ok as 
9. Yet when the fulleſt ji 
The ſame de 
In earth, in 


ſcarcely know; 
cath fill glide" 
res hook — 


joy is given, 
«. II ie 

paradiſe, in hea 
Our all in all is Love: 


HY M. N 


nan into the Congregation. 
77 A al below, 


* 
__ 


Lxxix. 


## > el 


thy gracious word | * 
For thy own mercy's ſake. , 


3. Turn back our nature's rapi 
| And we thall flow to The, 
While down the ftr 
| To our eternity. 
4- The well of life to us Thou art, | 
er fldod: bw Sy 

wi willing heart [4 7 
We ſwift return to Goh. 4 
5- We ſoon ſhall reach 


cam of me v ., 


Wafted by 


" 44 -+ « £L# 
the boundlels feng... | 
* „ 


Into thy fulneſs fall, 
Be loſt, and ſwallow'd up in 


1 


2 
390 
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HY MN 3 "0 
. "Waiting for the Proſe: | wy 1 
t. ATHER of nr dying Less, 35 5 450 = 
* A —— 6492 6 


* 


CS 
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24 2 4% co 19 I 
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2. True and faithful Witneſs Thou, | f 
O Cunisr, thy ſpirit gi 


Hat Thou not regeln d 121 

| CINE ro wat £7 
Art Thou now, Tbs ir, wrd 
Shed thy love, thy tp vie | ; 2 
3. Holy Ghoſt, the Gd 4 


The Gift of Iasus, come! 1: 62% 

Glows our heart to find Thee near, IIS. PTE & 

And ſwells to make Thee room: 1 

Preſent with us Thee we feel: ' + a 
Come, O come, and in us be; 3 

With us, in = | 
Jo all eternity? 7 
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| Little Children, fove obe acother. , 


IVER bf conedid, OREN * 
*G a 2 


er, 


1 
þ 
4 - 
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2. Rebuke the ſeas, che 


3 r ſtubborw will controut, 
And alm our wol boot tht beer 


Its 


enmity deſtroy, 
With cords of la: ole 
And melt him into joy. 


4. Us into cloſeſt union d 


— 


Let love command our Rears 


Jesus the erucify 4. 
What haſt Thou our = 


6. » 


Where 


Who w 


Our 3 


In all thy —— 


ESUS 


not own the 
Of charity divine? 


7. Saviour, look down with 


wills 


ny way, 


* "- 


45 


2 


FA tas ! | 


ad rin, 


4 


* eyes, — ae 


controul, 


* . 
2 


ets 5 g a 


wy F, 


* 2 * n ? 
7 N 


pleaig ay | 
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2 4 
\ * TY ITY | 
hy — 


wat. Nx 
- "41+ C5 1 
2 ein 
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1 Y M N IXXXII. of 
At the parting of Chriſtian Friends, 8 
5 LEST be the dear uniting love, 7 wk 
$ r > 1,47 : 
1 bodies far off remove, ban 
43 We ſtill are joind in heart. Sets 3 | 


_— 


3. Olet us ever walk in Him,” | m= 
3 7b — mage EY Weg: $26 vs 
Nothing defire, em, 9 7 | 
. But ESUS cruciy 'd. - tenen 5 
4. Cloſer, and cloſer let us dee 20 
To his beloved embrace. 
his fulneſs to receive 
| > axbror mae... 4 a e £778 
5. . While thus we walk with en 
3 XX Who ſhall our ſouls diszoin ?- 2 5. 
Souls which Himſelf vonchlafe tuaite | * 
In fellowſhip divine. CS Tal agg - On 2 
6. We all zre one who Him receive, * 
And each with each agree, 
In Him, the One, the truth we live, * Ls N | 
Mef Point of unity. La an 25! ©? 2 ; 


} = 380 1 an 
Partakers of the Saviour's grace 
= The ſame in mind and heart, i ads 0e 1 
nor Erners nor time, * * 
nor death can part 2 * 
. But let us haſten to the day, | 
2 2 Which ſhall our fleſh reſtore, hs 
6 When Sat hall all be done away, 
„ 


þ <4 


ay,” 
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HYMN TO: 


-. The Love-Feaſt,/ 


0 ME, and let us ſweetly j join, 
Curr to praiſe in hymns divine, 


Give we all with one accord, 
Glory to our common Load, 


Hands, and hearts, and voices raiſe, 


Sing as in the antient days, 
Antedate the joys above, 


Celebrate the fcb of love. 


2. Strive, we in Affection ſtrive, 
Let the purer flame revive, "4 


Such as in the 
Dying champions for 


Card we are their j 


Sav'd with them; from ne wr, 0 8 | 


Partners of like pretives Faith, 


3. Sing we then in Jesus“ name, 
Now, as yeſterday the fame, 


One in every age ant place, 
Full for all of trutmi nt - 
We for CarrsT our 
Lights in a benighted land, 
We our dying Log» conſe, 
We are Jzsv's witneſfes; © - - 


4. Witneſſes that CynrsrT” hath . 2 ” 


We with Him are crucifiet:. 


Carisr hath burſt the bands of 
We his quickning ſpirit \treathe. 1 25 
zore vn on Ren; 1291 1 19.4 


unis r is NOW 
(Thither all our wiſhes fly :J 
Sits at Gop's right-hand £0999 


2 4 2 


& ft +4 


_ 


ir Gos. a 1101 
W.. den e eee IS, 


+ WS 


„ amd 


+4 
* 
$ < 


aka, 


#4 m—_ 
3 + $609 A 


3.2:243 4 2794 
There with Him we reign in love. | 


* PARD- 


met in thy great name : 
In the midſt do Thou appear, Ke 
 . Manifeſt thy were 2 
1 Sanctify as, 13 
Breathe thy 8 e thy peace, 
Thou Thyſelf within us move: 
| Make our feaſt a feaſt of love, * 
7- Let the fruits of grace abound, 
Let us in thy bowels found ; _ 3 
Faith, and love, and Joy increaſe, 
- Temperance, and gentleneſs. 
5 Plant in us thine humble mind; At 
Patient, pitiful, and kind, 5 | 
Meek, and lowly let us be, BE . 
Full of goodneſs, full of Thee. | 
8. Make us all in Thee compleat, 
Make us all for glory meet, 
Meet t' appear before thy fight, 
artners wi 


We 


P A R r III. 


ET G 
EE 


p to our calling's * 
Build 8 the — 2 
Gov his bleſſing ſhall difpenſe, 
Gov ſhall crown his ordinance, 
Meet in his a ways, - 
Nouriſh us ſocial grace. 


10. E ws.they. as bonihoon ton: 
| aithfully 1 
ro 

* 3 


army behind, 
HR1IST in and mind, 
Towns the mark unwearied preſs, 


Seize the crown of righteouſneſs. — 


11. Plead we thus for faith alone, : 
Faith which by our works is . 
Gov it is who juſtifies, © * 

Only faith his blood applies; 
Adtive faith, that lives within, 
Conquers hell, and death, and fin, 
Sanctiſies, and makes us whole, | 
Forms the Saviour in the ſoul. © 


12. Let us for this faith contend, 
Sure ſalvation is its end, 


Heaven already is begun, 
Everlaſting life is won : 


Only let us perſevere, 
Till we ſee our Loxp appear, 
Never from the Rock remove, 


1 
* 
, w . 


+. 


Sav'd by faith which works by love. 
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PART IV. 


TNERS of a glorious 
PHH ter gorou hope, 


ointly let us nſe, and fing, 
CnasT our Prophet, Prieſt, = 


Monuments of ]esus' 
Speak we by our lives 
Walk in Him we have —_— 
Shew we not in yain believ'd. 


'Y 14. While we walk with Gov in light, 

* S | 
Fellowſhip of Jabs love: 
Sweetly each with each combin'd, | 
In the bonds of duty join d, 
Feels the blood applied, 
Daily feels that nn ler hath died. 


15. Still, O Load, our faith increaſe, 
Clenſe from all unri 
Thee th* unholy cannot ſee ; 
Make, O make us meet for N 
5 Every vile affection kill, 
= Root out every ſeed of "a | 
© Utterly aboliſh fin, = - 
= Write thy law of love within. | 
b. 16. Hence may all our actions flow, 
=. Love the proof that Cuz1sr we know, 
Mutual love the token be, 
__ Ln that we belong to Thee: 
= » | ve, thine 1 —— 2 
=. Stamp e ; | 
Oulu . to us be 1 | | . 
Lokp, 9 4 


HYMN 
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The Communion of Saints. Ka” 
Es Son-imbGpirit, hear | * * 
ca 


Faith's effectual fervent 3 W 
Let us now the anſwer feel. | | E 
Myſtically one with Thee: 
Tranſcript of the Trinityg ji, 
Thee let all our nature owng m 
One in Three, and three in One. 1 


2. If we now begin to be pf 
Partners with thy Saints, and Thee, ; * 
If we have our fins forgiven, |, su 
Fellow. citizens of heav enen 
Still che fellowſhip — 6 $1 vin rere 
Knit us in the bond of peace,, 
Join our new born ſpirits, e 120 3:\g} 
Each to each, and all to Thine. "45 


LY Build us in one £© up, 74 — 
Call'd in one high SA nge hope ; 8 3 


One the Spirit whom | claim, ene 1 
One the pure baptiſmal . ia 
One the faich and common Lon ds, 


Burr id 01 
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